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PEEPACE TO THE SIXTH EDITION.

It would be affectation in me were I to

pretend any longer to keep np tlie anony-

mity of the antliorsliip of Joshua David-

son. The secret has become known, as such

secrets always do become known ; and in

one or t"^o instances I myself was obliged

to reveal it for the sake of truth and

honesty. Now I come forward in my ovrn

person, prepared to take the full conse-

quences of what I have written as Joshua's

friend " John."

I would like to say a few words about the

Communistic part of the book. Eelieving

as I do, and as I think could be proved from

the words of the Gospels as well as from

the whole tenour of Christ's life, that pure

Christianity, as taught by Him whom men
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call God and Saviour, leads us inevitably

to Communism, I carried my hero to the

only modern scene where the central ideas

were the rights of humanity against scien-

tific arrangements, the raising of the low,

the protection of the weak, the abasement

of iniquity in high places, and the glorious

liberty of this new Gospel preached to the

poor.

(I may as well state here that, while

acknowledging frankly its mistakes and

misdeeds, I do not believe a tithe of the

evil that was said of the Commune
;
just as

I do not believe that the Jews ever roasted

Christian babies for their Passover ; or that

the early Christians themselves celebrated

the Last Supper by human sacrifices, or

made of their Agapse orgies of immoralit3^)

I did this because I wanted to bring the

Christ of olden days into modern circum-
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stances, and then to ask the respectable,

the well-endowed, and the conservative

Christians of to-day : How would they

receive Him? How would they approve

His doctrine? As I have said before, it

is unreasonable to accept the words and

deeds of Christ as of so arbitrary and final

a character that they will not bear transla-

tion or analogy. What He was in the

days of Herod He would be analogically

in the reign of Victoria and under the

rule of Napoleon. We have no right to

deny this. Whatever there is of down-

trodden, of degraded, of antagonistic to the

existing order of things whereby the rich

are made glad and the poor left miserable,

the modern Christ would uphold and

stand by. And perhaps not always with

soft words. The curses hurled at Pharisee

and Sadducee might, in those Parisian days.
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have expressed themselves in more tangible

form ; and a hierarchy clothed in purple and

fine linen, a throne supported on bayonets,

might not perhaps have seemed to Him

so much deserving respect as a handful of

poor enthusiasts, martyrs to their fiiith,

opposing fire and sword to shot and shell.

I repeat again what I have said before,

for it is a word that cannot be too often

insisted on, that it is time for men to

make their choice between absolute fidelity

to the example of Him they say was God,

absolute obedience to the word they believe

to be the word of God, and a brave confes-

sion that this example is impossible to

follow, and this word a proved misleading,

therefore not divine. There is no middle

course. It is Christianity and Communism,

or the maintenance of the present condition

of things as natural and fitting—that is^
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the maintenance of the right of the strong

to hold, and the duty of the vv'eak to submit.

In which case Christ came in vain f^r Iiim

vrho believes ; and was not God for him

who maintains as righteous the order of

society as we have it at this day. Xo man

who goes to the root of his faith, and cares

to look at it sincerely and without the haze

of an artificial atmosphere between him and

truth, can deny this position. If the alter-

native is terrible, the question is as momen-

tous ; and anything would be better than

this fearful national hypocrisy, whereby we

confess a certain faith with our lips, and

absolutely refuse to translate it into practice.

I would also say, in answer to an accusation

more than once repeated, of having written

this book as a mere jeu d'esjprit, that I

declare I have never written anvthino^ with

so much earnestness, such a passionate
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desire to say out the truth as it seems to

me ', and that to enforce the supreme

necessity of absolute sincerity between faith

and practice, religion and social life, was

the sole object I had in view.

E. Lynn Linton.

London, June^ 1874.



PEEFACE TO THE THIED EDITION.

As Joshua Davidson's biographer I have

been much perplexed by the various reviews

of my fiieiicl's life. Some have seen in it a

mere outflow of cant ; others a parody of the

life of Christ ; some have condemned it for

its bad political economy in holding that we

working men have wrongs, and that capital

has oppressed and does still heavily oppress

us ; some for its sinful, others for its silly,

aim at that universal brotherhood and clas.?

equalization which Joshua maintained to be

the logical political outcome of Christianity

;

some have pronounced his life a failure

because of the weakness inherent in itself

;

others, again, see in it a noble effort that

fell short of success by reason of the un-

christian state of Christendom. In fact, the
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book has met witli tlie same varied reception

as did liis work ; and it is sueli as is given

to all men who make bold to strip tlie veil

from a convenient sham, and to force on the

world the recognition of an unwelcome truth

and the need of a disquieting decision.

No one wants to be troubled with loQ-ical

Christianity. The idle ask only to be left in

peace—things which did for their forefathers

are good enough for them, and they hate the

dust of cleaning-days ; the rich do not ^vish

their fat security to be endangered; the

timid are afraid of new ways ; the ingenious

who have constxucted a well-fitting puzzle

by clever compromises despise the simplicity

of first principles ; sociologists deny the

claims of indi^ddualism in favour of general

laws ; and all sectarians hold correct theo-

logical doctrine as more important than

faithful imitative action. Tn the midst of
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these stand a few, earnest for absolute

sincerity -— and tliey have recognised the

real meaning of Joshua's life ; and only they.

I go back on the question asked before,

and not answered l)y one of the reviewers :

Which is true. Science or Christ % If Science,

why then do we superstitiously hold to the

letter of a faith whereof the spirit is dead ?—

a

faith, moreover, which preaches bad pohtical

economy and imperfect sociology all round :

—

If Christ, how can we delay another hom^ in

translating His precepts and His practice,

so passionately humanitarian as both were,

into our own social and political action %

TliG obstacles to practical Christianity come

from 2^'^^ofessing CJiristians. Let those who

can, satisfactorily explain that phenomenon.

For myself I am unable ; so vras Joshua ;

and one scarcely envies the subtle, shifty

CEdipus who coukL
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Let us ask ourselves candidly what would

be the manner of man, the course of action,

and what the reception Jesus Christ would

meet with, if He came among us now, in cii-

cumstances parallel to those of His own times.

He would be a working man, and He would

speak with a provincial accent ; He would

attack the capitalist, the political economist,

the Sabbatarian, and the bench of bishops
;

He would live at the East End among the

roughs and gaol-birds of Tiger Bay, who are

our lepers, and Hewould denounce the luxury

and respectability of the West End as He

formerly denounced Dives and the Pharisees

;

He would teach the duty of indiscriminate

charity, without inquiring too closely

whether this man had sinned or his parents

and the Board of Guardians, the C-harity

Organization Society, and the Mendicity

people would, in turn, denounce Him ; He
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would fraternize with the " enemies of

society," as the discontented poor are called

by those well endowed who fear to lose

and refuse to share, with sinners, suspected

persons, and all obscure and despised sects ;

He would be unorthodox in faith, and a

reformer in politics ; He would lecture

in the Hall of Science ; and He would

be, not crucified nor beheaded, but written

down with the whole force of the press. It

is not profane thus to realize the life of

Christ as a fact of the present day. He was

a man, and He hved among; men as one of

themselves ; in a society as realistic and

amidst class antawnisms as strong^ as our

own. He was not a Voice from the Clouds,

not a Burning Bush, not a mere Appearance

:

but a Eealitv, a Man : and if His doctrine is

divine, His acted life must be as divine. We

have suffered our posthumous reverence to
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obscure by excess of worship tlic every-day

aspect of His life ; and religious art lias helped

in this treacherous idealization. Still, we may

faii-ly assume that the Man Christ Jesus was

in outward seeming as other men ; that His

divinity was to be discerned only by spiritual

grace ; that He did not go about with a

nimbus round His head, nor, as a new-born

infant, sit up straight and strong, and bless

the kneeling kings. And we may as fairly

assume that, were He to appear again under

the same relative conditions as before, He

would be no more recoguised in Europe as

the Messiah now than He was in Judea

eighteen hundred years ago. The world has

not changed in essential feeling since the

days of Pontius Pilate and Barabbas. Still

the leaders of popular thought, while despis-

ing the old, deny the new, and deliver it

up to be scourged of igno^-ance, superstition.
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and terrified Conser^'atism ; still the man of

expediency, who "upholds current shams as

more convenient than truth and safer than

sincerit}^, is preferred to the man of lofty

theories, the enthusiast for noble ideas, him

we call Utopian, dreamer, or—Christ ; still

the rich and the powerful hold their own

and gather more, while the poor and the

weak protest vainly against the inequality

of the division ; and still those who plead

the cause of the latter are the mark at which

the former shoot out their poisoned arrows.

If Christ has not died, neither has the Cross

been taken down ; and characters are cruci-

fied, if men are not.

Yet nothing;' of all this should daunt us.

It is our bounden duty to do what we can

for the Truth, and to fight against in-

sincerity in all its forms. We ought to

be brave enough in this day to dare ask
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ourselves how much is practicable and how

much impracticable in the creed we pro-

fess ; and to renounce that wliich is even the

most imperatively enjoined if we find that

it is not wise or possible. If our religion

leads us to political chimeras let us abjure

it : if it teaches us truth let us obey it,

no matter what social growtlis we tear up

by the roots. There is no mean way for

men. To slaves only should the symbols

of a myth be sacred, and our very children

are forbidden the weakness of knowing the

riirht and doing the wrono:. If sucli a man as

Joshua Davidson wiis a mistake, then acted

Christianity is to bhmie. In which case,

what becomes of the dogma ? and how can

we worship a life as divine the practical

imitation of which is a mond blunder and an

economic crime ?
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So many false reports have got about

concerning the life and opinions of Joshua

Davidson, the Cornish carpenter, that I feel

it to be a duty I owe his memory to tell

the truth as I know it : lea^'in2: the world

to judge between what I, his nearest friend,

knew of him, and what gossips and his

enemies have falsely said. As I am neithei

a gentleman nor a scholar I have not pre-

tended to any graces of style ; and I have

not tried to make an amusing story. j\Iy

little book is more a record of what Joshua

said and thought than of what happened to

him through others : that is, there is next to
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no dramatic interest in it. Neither do J

care to give my namn. Those who know

Joshua will know who I am well enouo-h :

and if I have said anything wrong they can

<:ome forward and challenGje me. And foi

the rest it does not signify. I have TATitten

merely for truth's sake and love's ; and with

this I leave my dear friend's memory to the

verdict of all honest hearts.

John.



CHAPTEE I.

Joshua Davidson was the only son of a

village carpenter, born in tlie small hamlet

of Trevalo-a on the North Cornwall coast, in

the year IS 35. His parents were poor but

worthy people, who kept themselves very

Dmch to2:ether and had but little to do with

the neighbom's. Folks blamed this for pride,

and said they held themselves high because

they were the decayed branches of an

ancient family — some said dating from

Kins Arthur's self. Of course this was onh^



2 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

an *^ Arthurian legend/^ if I may call it so,

that could not be verified ; for naturally

down about Tintagel everything has to do

with Kino[ Arthur— even the chouo;hs.

Joshua sometimes spoke of it, but not from

pride ; there never was a man freer from

that failing than he ; rather from the belief

he had in what a learned man would call

hereditary transmission, but as we say, just

" in the blood," and a kind of idea that

dawned on him, quite of late years, that

there would be a revival of national glories,

national names and leaders, under new

aspects but from the ancient sources. And

if so, might he not count for something,

direct descendant as he believed he was of

the hero whose Castle had been one of his

eaiiiest playgrounds, and on whose Quoit he

had spent many an hour of way-side dream-
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ing ? It was a fancy ; a harmless one ; so

let it pass for just as much as it was

worth.

There was nothing very remarkable about

Joshua s childhood. He was always a quiet,

thoughtful boy, and from his earliest years

noticeably pious. His parents came of the

Friends' stock ; not of a strict kind them-

selves, for they joined in the Church -services

;

l)ut the fact is just an indication of the kind

'of influences which helped to mould him in

early youth. He had a habit of asking why,

and of reasoning out a principle, from ciuite a

little lad ; which displeased people ; so that

he did not get all the credit from the school-

master and the clergyman to Vv^hich his dili-

gence and good conduct entitled him. They

thouo'ht him troublesome, and some said he

w.^3 self-conceited ; which he never was ; but

R 2
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the more he was in earnest the more he

offended them.

He -was never well looked on by the

Vicar since a famous scene that took place

in the church one Sunday after afternoon

catechism. He was then about fourteen

years of age, and I have heard say he was

a Ijeautiful boy, with a face almost like a

young woman's for purity and spirituality.

Ho was so beautiful that some ladies and

gentlemen staying at the Vicarage noticed

him during church time, and said he looked

like a boy-saint. But he knew nothing about

himself I question if he knew whether his

hair was black like mine, or, as it was, a

bright brown like ripe nuts in the sunshine.

After catechism was over he stood out before

the rest, just in his rough country clothes aa

be was, and said very respectfully to the
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Vicar, Mr. Grand : * "If you please sii', 1

would like to ask you a few questions."

"Certainly, my lad, wliat liave you to

say ? " said ]\Ir. Grand rather shortly. He

did not seem over well pleased at the boy s

addressing him ; hut he could not well

refuse to hear him because of the ladies

and gentlemen with him, and especially ]Mr.

Freeman, a very good old man Avho thought

well of everybody, and let everybody do

pretty much as they liked.

" If we say, sir, that Jesus Christ was

Cod," said Joshua, " surely all that He said

and did must be the real right ? There

cannot be a better way than His X'^

* I do not mind giving this name of the clergyman,

because it was not Ms own ; only one that we lads gave

him behind backs, as it were ; else I do not intend to

give the names of any living actors in this history. The

scene I am now describing was told me by Joshua's

mother, who wrote it down as soon as she got home.
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*' Surely not, my lad," Mr. Grand made

ans^'cr ;
" ^vliat else have you been tauglit

all your life % what else have you been say-

ing in your catechism just now ?"

" And His apostles and disciples, they

showed the way too \
" said Joshua.

" And they showed the way too, as you

say ; and if you come up to half they taught

you'll do well, Joshua."

The Yicar lauQ-hed a little laudi as he

said this ; but it was a laugh, Joshua's,

mother said, that seemed to mean the same

tliin*^ as a ** scat "—our Cornish word for

a blow—only the boy didn't seem to see it

" Yes ; but, sir, it is not of myself I am.

thinking, it is of the world," said Joshua.

" If we are Christians, why don't we live as

Christians ?

"

"Ah indeed! why don't we!" said Mr.
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Grand. *'•' Because of tlie wickedness of tlie

liuman heart ; because of the world, the

flesh, and the devil
!

"

'* Then, sir, if you feel this, why don't

you and all the clergy live like the apostles,

and give what you have to the poor V cried

Joshua, clasping his hands and maldng a

stej) forward, the tears in his eyes. ^' Why,

when you read that verse, * "Whoso hath

this world s good, and seeth his brother have

need, and shutteth up his compassion from

him, how dwelleth the love of God in him?'

do you live in a fine house, and have grand

dinners, and let Peggy Bray nearly starve

in that old mud hut of hers, and widow

Tregellis there, with her six children, and nd

fire or clothing: for them ? I can't make it

out, sir ! Christ was God ; and we are

Christians
; yet we won't do as He ordered.
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tliougii you tell us it is a sin that can never

be forgiven if vre dispute ^vliat tlie Bible

says."

" And so it is," said ]\Ir. Grand sternly.

" "Who has been putting these bad thoughts

into your head \
"

" No one, sir. I have been thinking for

myself. Michael, out by Lion's Den, is

called an infidel ; he calls himself one ; and

you preached last Sunday that no infidel

can be saved ; but Michael helped Peggy

and her base child when the Orphan Fund

people took away her pension, because, as

you yourself told her, she was a bad woman,

and it was encoura^ino; wickedness ; and he

worked early and late for widow Tregellis

and her childi'en, and shared with them all

he had, going short for them many a time.

And I can't help thinking, sir, that Christ,
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wlio foro-ave all maimer of sinners, would

Iiave helped Peggy ^Yitll lier base child.

-and that I\Iichael, being an infidel and such

a good man, is something like that second

son in the Parable who said he would not

do his Lord's will when he was ordered, but

who went all the same
"

'• And that your Vicar is like the first \
"

interrupted Mr. Grand angTily.

" AYell,,yes, sir, if you please,'' said Joshua

quite modestly but very fervently.

There was a gTcat stir among the ladies

and a'entlemen vrhen Joshua said this : and

some laughed a little, under their breath

because it was in church, and others lifted up

their eyebrows, and said,
'•' Yv^bat an extra-

ordinary boy !
" and whispered together ;

but Mr. Grand was ver}' "i^g^y, and said in

a severe tone

—
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«nThese things are beyond the Imowledge

i)f an ignorant lad like yon, Joslma ; and T

advise yon, before you turn questioner and

reformer, to learn a little humility and

respect for your Ix'tters. I consider you

have done a very impertinent thing to-day,

and I shall mark you for it
!"

*' I did not mean to be impertinent, sir,"

said Joshua eagerly ;
'* I want only to

know the right of things from you, and to

do as God has commanded, and Christ has

shown us the way. And as you are our

clerg}Tnan, and this is the House of God, I

thought it the best plan to ask. I want

only to know the truth ; and I cannot make

it out
!

"

*' Hold your tongue, sir ! " said j\Ir.

Grand. " God has commanded you to obey

your pastors and masters and all that are in
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autliority over you ; so let us liave no more

of tliis follv. Believe as vou are tauo^lit^

and do as you are told, and don't set your-

self up as an independent thinker in matters

you understand no more than the ass you

drive. Go back to your place, sir, and

another time think tT\'ice before you speak

to your superiors."

*^ I meant no harm. I meant only the

truth and \.o hear the things of Gocl," re-

peated Joshua sadly, as he took his sea^

among his companions ; who tittered.

"When they all T\'ent out of chm^ch ]\Ir.

Grand was heard to say to ^Mr. Freeman r

" You will see. Freeman, that bov will ^^o to

the bad ; he will turn out a pestilent fellow,

a freethinker and a democrat. Oh, I know

the breed, ^ith their cant about truth and the

right" He richly deserved a flogging to-day
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if ever boy did ; to dare to take me to task

in my own clinrcli !

"

But Mr. Freeman said gently; ^*I don't

think lie meant it for insolence. I think the

lad was in earnest, though of course he

sliould not have spoken as he did."

*' Earnest or not, he must be taught better

•manners for the future," said ]\Ir. Grand.

And so it was that Joshua was not well

looked on by the clergyman, vho was his

enemy, as one may say, ever after.

All this made a great talk at the time,

and there are many who remember the whole

thing at this present day; as any one would

fmd if they were to ask down at Trevalga

;

but all that Joshua Tvas ever heard to say of

it was :
" I thought only of what was right

in the sight of God ; I never tliought of man

at all"
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He did not howe-ver, repeat tlie experi-

ment of asking inconvenient questions of his

social superiors in public ; but it ^\'as noticed

that after tliis he became more and more

thouoiitful, and more and more under the

influence of a higher principle than lads of

his age are usually troubled T\*ith. And

though ahvays tender to his parents and re-

spectful to the schoolmaster and minister,

and the like of that, yet he ^'as less guided

by what might be called expediency in his

conduct, and more than ever a stickler for

the uncompromising truth, and the life as

lived by Jesus Christ. He Avas not uncom-

fortable to live v^'ith, his mother said
;
quite

the contrary ; no one ever saw ]iim out of

temper, and no one ever knew him do a

bad thing ; but he somehow forced his

parents to be always up to the mark, and
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even tlie neioiibours were asliamed to talko

loosely or say what they shouldn't before a

lad whose whole thought, whose sole en-

deavour was, " how to realise Christ/'

" Mother," he once said, as he and Mrs.

Davidson stood by the cottage door together,

^' I mean when I grow up to live as our Lord

and Saviour lived when He was on the earth.

For though he is God in Heaven he was only

man here ; and what He did we too can do

with His help and the Holy Spirit's."

" He is our example, lad," said his mother

reverently. " But I doubt lest you fall by

over boldness."

'* Then, if imitation is over bold, His life

was a delusion, and He is not our example at

all," said Joshua. "Which is a saying of

the devil."
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CHAPTER IL

Joshua did not leave liome early. Ho

wrought at liis father's bench and was con-

tent to bide with his people. But his spirit

was not dead if his life was uneventful. He

gathered about him a few youths of his own

age, and held with them prayer meetings

and Bible readings, either at home in his

father s house, or in the fields when the

throng was too great for the cottage. It

gave one a feeling as of old primitive times

to be sitting there under the clear sky of a

summer's evening^, with the larks sinoinor

over head, and the swallows and sea birds
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flasliincr throiio-li tlie air, the voice of the

ivaves as they beat up against Long Island

subcliied to a tender murmur that seemed to

have a mystery somehow in it, and the

young carpenter reading to us of Christ, and

praying for the power to be lilic unto Him in

life and heart ;
prapng with an earnestness,

a realization, a very passion of entreaty

—

nay, I have never heard or seen aught like it

since, in church or chapel either

!

And then he liimself was so unlike other

boys. He was so upright, so steadfast ! No

one ever knew Joshua tell the shadov/ of a

lie, or go back from his word, or play at

pretence. And he had such an odd way of

cominrr rio-ht home to us. He seemed to

have felt all that we felt, and to have

thought all our thoughts. Young as he was,

he was our leader even then. "We all looked
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for great things from liim. I sliould be

laugliecl at if I said how high our expecta-

tions reached.

The youths tliat Joshua got togethei' as

his friends were as well-conditioned a set of

lads as you would vrish to see ; sober, indus-

trious, chaste. They were never in any

trouble, and no one coidd say they had ever

heard one of them o-ive back a bad word,

whatever the provocation, or say a loose

one ; but the clergy of their several parishes

scouted them, and stood at no evil to say of

them. For they were not church-goers ; and

that is alwavs an offence to the clern^v of

country parishes, who treat even the best of

the Dissenters as little better than roo-ues,

taking it partly as a personal affront and

partly as a moral sin if their parishioners

find greater comfort for their poor souls else-
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wliere tlian -andcr them. However, for tlie

matter of tliat, the lads were of no denomi-

nation ; and tliougli they prayed much and

often, it was neitlier at church nor chapel ; it

was at their o\\ti houses or in the fields.

Their aim ^vas to be thorough and like

Christ. They denounced the sin of luxury

among professing Christians, and spared no

one, lay or clerical : so did Christ, they said.

They set their faces against the priestly class

altoo-ether, and maintained that Christ as

Hioh Priest needed no subordinate or go-

between, and that the modern parson was

only the ancient Pharisee, whom Christ was

never w^eary of denouncing. They were

anti-Sabbatarians too, as He had been, and

lield the doctrine of freedom in Christ

throughout. They believed implicitly every

word of the Gospels, which they stood by as
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fuller of tlie Divine Life tlian tlic Epistlefi

,

and tliey thoiiglit that the Example loft the

Avoiid was the one thins; to folloTT and the

one pattern to imitate. Joshua's great hope

and desire, confessed among us, Tvas to bring

back the Avorld to the simplicity aiid broad

humanity of Christ's acted life ; and as a

behever in the divinity of that life, he could

not understand how it had been let drop.

His one central point vas the same novr as

that which had formerly troubled him—and

Mr. Grand ; namely, how, if Christ was God,

and His life given to us as our example, do

we not follow it literally, in simple exactness,

and as we find it set before us in the Gos-

pels ? And he believed that God would

strengthen his hands, not only to enable him

to realise this in his own person, but also to

evangelise society, and bring it o\'er to th,^

c 2
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Trutli along: with liim. He wa.s A\'aitini:j

for a Sign ; and he believed it would he

given him.

He ^^'as hut a young man at this time,

remember ; enthusiastic, witli little or no

scientific knowledo-e and with much of the

logic of fanaticism; unable to judge between

the possible and the impossible, and putting

the direct interposition of God above the

natural law. Wherefore, he accepted the

text about faith removino; mountains as

literally true, and possible to be done. Given

the faith, the mountain would move. And

one evening he went down into the Eocky

Valley, earnest to try conclusions with God's

promise, and sure of proving it true. He had

fasted all day, and he had prayed all day

;

not necessarily kneeling and repeating set

forms, but in the whole attitude of his mind

;
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and in the twiliglit when Ti'ork vras over he

'svent do\\Ti with three of lis, myself and two

others, all certain that the truth of the Word

would be made manifest, and that he coulc

remove recks \)X faith.

He prayed to God to grant us this mani-

festation—to redeem His promise. He was

full of fLiith : not a shadow of doubt chilled

or slacked him. i\fi he stood there in the

softenino; twiliiiht, with his arms raised

above his head and his face turned up to

the sky, his countenance glowed as IMoses*

of old. He seemed inspired, transported

beyond himself, beyond humanity. He

commanded the stone to move in God's

name, and because Christ had promised : and

Yv'c knelt beside him, not so much trembling

as exalted, feeling in the very presence o!

the Divine, and that He would do unto ua
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according to His Tvord. But the roclv stood

still ; and a stonccliat went and pcrclicd

on it.

Another time he took up a s'ipcr in his

hand, quoting the passage, **Thcy shall

take "up serpents." But the Least stung

him, and he was ill for days after. So,

when he ate a handful of the berries of the

black briony, and all but died of the poison.

Yet he had handled tlic viper and eaten the

berries in faith as simple and sincere as

when he had commanded the stun*; iu the

Rocky Valley to move.

When the doctor was called In, and

Joshua told him, boylike, Avhat he had done

and why and in what spirit, he shook his

head gravely, and told his mother he was

mad and had better be looked after.

" No, no, not mad, sir, because I believe
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the Bible, and Lave (letermined to lead a

life after Christ's Avoid and example/' said

Joshua.

" Tut ! ruLbish !
" said the doctor.

" What you've got to do, my lad, is to

plane your wood smooth and make your

joists firm. All this religious folly of

yours has no sense in it. I tell you it Avill

upset your brain, and that you are mad

now, and will be madder if you don't pull

up in time."

" So Festus said to St. Paul, sir ; but he

"was not mad, nor am I."

" But what do you want to do, jackass ?
"

said the doctor ^dth a good-humoured kind

I of impatience. " What's amiss with your

poor foolish head that you can't take things

easy %
''

**1 want to find out which is true, sir,'^
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answered Joshua :
" tlie Bible wliicli or-

dains certain ways of life ; or the Christiai;

world which disobeys them. If Clnist was

God, there is but one way for us all. He

could not have left us an imperfect example

to be mended here and there as Ave think

best for the convenience of society. He is

God or man ; for, as tliini^s are, it is not

God and man—Christ and Christians ; and

I -want to know which is the truth."

" Take my advice," said the doctor

kindly ;
" put all these thoughts out of

your head as quickly as you can. Get

some work to do in a new part of the

country, fall in love with some nice <A\\,

and marry as soon as you can make a home

for her. Give over reading: the Bible for a

time, and look up some pleasant stories and

books of travel, and the like ; and leave off
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mating poison-herries and liandliDg ^"ipers.

Tliat's tlie only life for you, depend upon it
;

and tliouo'h I am no tlieolooian, I venture

to say, that ^vorking honestly in that state

of life to which it has pleased God to call

you, going to church, keeping out of beer-

shops, and living like your respectable neigh-

bours, is a far belter kind of thing than

all this hioii-flown relioion vou are hanker-

ing after. Depend upon it, our best religion

is to do our duty, and to leave the care of

our souls to those Avhose business it is to

look after them."

" Thank you, sir : you mean kindly,''

said Joshua. ** But God has oiven me othero

thoughts, and I must obey them if I ^vould

not sin ao-ainst the Holv Ghost.''

And the doctor said after^^'ards to ^Ir.

Grand, that he was cpiite touched at the lacVs
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sweetness and Avrong-headedncss combined^

and would have given niueli to liave

been able to send liini there and then to

a lunatic asylum, where he might have

been taken care of for a time and put to

ridits.o

The fixihire of these trials of faith per-

plexed us all, and profoundly ailUcted

Joshua. Not many men have gone tlu'ough

greater spiritual anguish, I should suj^pose,

than he did at this time. It was like the

sudden darkenincr of the sun to him, and

the doubt of himself whieli it bnniirlit was

nearer madness than his simple faith had

been. He passed through a bad time; when

his soul went down into the Valley of the

Shadow, if ever man's did ! But in time he

came out into the light again. lie knew

his own sincerity, and his entire acceptance
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of the Word of God and of the Divinit}' of

Christ ; and he could not think that God

had met his prayer with a rebuff. God,

Y>']io know the heart, woidd he felt sure

have accepted his endeavour, had that en-

deavour been ^vitliin the scope of His plan

for humanity. It was the first struggle

between Faith and LaAv, Eevelation and

Nature, through which every incpiring

mind has to pass ; and it was a bitter

one.

He said nothmo' of these thouoiits for

many weeks. He w^as not a youth who

jumped to conclusions, but rather one wJio

pondered wx'll, and who let his thoughts

ripen ; but at last he spoke one eveningv

when we wxre o-athered to2;ether as usual,

after work.

** Friends/' lie said, "it seems to me

—



28 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

indeed, I think we must all see it now—

tliat His Word is not to be accepted lite-

rally, and not to be acted on in all its

details. The lav;s of Nature are supreme,

and even faith cannot change them. Can

it be," he then said solemnly, " that much

of that Word is a parable ?—that Christ

was truly as iie says of Himself, the corner

stone, but not the whole buildino; ?—and

that we have to carry on the work in His

spirit, but in our own way, and not merely

to try and re2)cat His acts \
"

I do not think we were prepared for such

a speech. We looked at one another un-

t^asily, even the dimmest of us seeing some-

thinnr of the conclusions to wliicli such a

principle would lead us, and forecasting the

rudderless wanderino; of souls that would

ensue. But Joshua would sav no more.
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He bade 113 o'oocl-nio-lit soon after, and it

was long before we renewed the subject.

AVe all felt tliat lie bad broken dangerous

ground ; for bad we not set out witb tbo

determination to realise Clmst in our lives,

founded on our conviction of tbe literal-

ness, tbe absolute uncompromising trutb of

every word in tbe Gospels \— a trutb not to

be explained away, or parapbrased in an}'

manner of worldly wisdom or expediency
;

but to be accepted crude, naked, entire as

it is set down ? It was one tbing or tbe

otber—Cbrist or society, tbe Bible or tbe

world. It could not be botb : but once

admit tbe rigbt of cboice, of criticism, and

wbere was tben our standard ? Yet ao-ain,

wbat could we make of tbat text about

faitb, wben we bad proved it for ourselves

and found it wantin cr ? And if ^^Tono- iiio o
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ever so small a matter, was not our tlicorv

of absolute infallibilitv at an end ? But if

\
absolute iiifallil:»ility was at an end, was

not that making Christ a mere temporary

teacher, local and for the dny—not univci'sal

and for all time ; and God a l-it by bit

worker? And if so, and even Gospel reve-

lation 13 not final, where then exists the

absolute necessity of acceptance ? Yrt, if

we came to this conclusion—sorrowful] est of

all!—we must rolinqui.^h all anchorage every-

where, and do r>ur best to piece tonr-ther a

tiieor}' of life for ourselves, glad if any oi

the broken frn^ments of faith niidit still

eervx us.

But we were far off, as yet, from any such

conclusions; and the Christ life, and tha

Gospel narrative, and the need laid on u?

all to follow in the ^Master's steps, and be-
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lieve as He taught, and do as He did, were

still the cardinal points of Joshua's creed,

and the object of his endeavours : and, with

him, of ours.
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CHAPTER 111.

It ^\•as after this that wc noticed a certain

restlessness in Joshua. He seemed to feel

the narrowness of his life down at such a

dead place as Trevalga, where a man must

work hard to keep body and soul together,

and keep them very poorly when he has done

his best ; and where he cannot get forward

save by his own thoughts. There is nothing

for an energetic-minded young man to do there

after his day's work is over. No lectures,

no mechanics' institute, no library ; only a

few bool^ to be borrowed here and there by

chance. And Boscastle ai^d Trevenna are
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no farther aclTanced ; nor Avas even Camel-

ford in those days. And then Camelford is

full five miles away, across a wild whisht

country that does not invite much night

walking. To be sure there are the cliflfs and

the sea, the waterfall up at Knighton^s

Kieve, the rocks and the old ruins at Tin-

taorel—Kino' Arthur's Castle—which fill the

imai^ination. But imac^ination does verv

well for extreme youth, as looking back does

for old age : a man coming to his prime

wants action.

An opening however came in time, and

Joshua had an ofi'er to go up to London to

follow his trade at a large house in the City

;

which he accepted; and got me a job as well,

that I mi2:ht be alongfside of him. For we

were like brothers ; he, the elder, the better,

the leader ; and I, the younger, the led. And

D
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neitlier was afraid of work ; or. let me add,

afraid for our work. We were skilled in our

trade so fiir as we could be without first-rate

teacliing, having made it a point of duty and

honour both, that we should never give folks

occasion to talk of us as babl:)ling saunterers,

who took to the Bible because they could

not manage the plane and the saw.

A few days before he went, Joshua

happened to be coming out of his fathers

workshop just as !^Ir. Grand was passing,

driving the neat pair-horse phaeton he had

lately bought.

" Well, Joshua, and how are you doing ?
"

said the parson, pulling up.

I dare say he was a good man when he

was at home, but Mr. Grand was not fit to

be a parish priest—at all events, not of such

a place as Trevalga. He might have made
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a fine general officer, or a dignitary in a

catliedral where he had nothincr to do witho

the poor ; but among a lot of half-starving,

uneducated creatures, such as you find in a

by-kind of coast hamlet in Cornwall, he

was worse than useless. He had no love

for the poor, and no pity : he always called

them '' the common people,'*' and spoke of

them disdainfully, as if they were difi'erent

creatures from gentry. I question if he

allowed us the same kind of souls ; and I do

know that he denied ec[uality of condition after

death, and quoted thetext of "manymansions"

in proof of his theory of exclusion. He was

a man of good family himself, and his wife

v/as the daughter of a bishop ; he was rich

too, and looked to be made dean or bishop

nimself by time. So vou see. Trevab-a was

onJy a stopping-place with Jiim, where he

D 2
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just put off the time the best way he could

till he saw his way to better things ; and

he didn't care a rush for any one in the

place.

Ho\Yever, he drew up at seeing Joshua,

and asked him how he was ; and then

said :
" And why have you not been to

church lately, my man ? " as if Joshua had

been in the habit of going, and had failed

only of late. This was Mr. Grand's way.

He never knew anything about his people.

That gave them to think, you see, that he

held himself too hi^'h to notice what such

poor wretches might be about. God forgive

me if I misjudge him

!

'' AVell, sir," said Joshua, " I don't go to

church, you know."

"No'? have you joined the chapel then?

Is that your latest fad, Joshua ?

"
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*'No, sir; neither cliiirch nor chapel,'"

answered Joshua.

" What ! a new light on your own account,

hey ?
'^ and he laughed as if he mocked

him.

'•'No, sir, onlv a seeker."

" The old paths not good enough for

you ?—the light that has lightened the

Gentiles these eighteen hundred years and

more not pure enough for an unwashed

Cornish lad, planing wood at a carpenter's

bench, and not able to speak two consecutive

words of o-ood Enoiish ?

"

*' I must answer for my conscience to God,

sir," said Joshua.

" And your clergyman, appointed by God

and the State to be your guide, vdiat of

him \ Has he no authority in his OAvn

parish \
" cried Mr. Grand warmly. " Does



38 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

it never strike you, my fine fellow, that in

thinking for yourself, as you call it, you are

flying in the face both of Divine ordinances,

and the laws of man, and that you are-

enterinnr on the sin of schism on the one-o

hand, and of rebellion on the other ?
''

*^ Look here, sir," said Joshua with

earnestness, but quite respectfully ;
" if I

speak plainly, I mean it for no offence ; but

my heart burns within me and I must speak

out. I deny your appointment as a God-

given leader of souls. The Church is but tho

old priesthood as it existed in the days of

our Lord, and is, as much as that was, the

l)lind leading the blind. There are good

and kind gentlemen among you, but not

Christians accordino; to Christ. I see no sacri-

fice of the world, no brotherhood with the

poor
"
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*^ The poor ! " interrupted Mr. Grand dis-

dainfully ;
'' what would you have, you

young fool ? The poor have the laws of

their country to protect them, and the Gospel

preached to them for their salvation."

" Yes, and in preaching that—^that is, in

giving two full services on Sundays, and

readins; the marriao'e-ser^dce and the burial-

jservdce and the like of that when you are

wanted—you discharge your conscience of

all other oblio-ations towards them, and think

you have done enough. You never seem to

remember that when Christ preached the

Gospel to the poor it was to make them

equal with the rich. Why, sir, the poor of

our day are the lepers of Christ's ; and who

among you. Christian priests, consorts T\'ith

them ? AYho ranks the man above his

station, or the soul above the man ?
"



40 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

" Now, we have come to it
!

'' cried Mr.

Grand. " I tlioug-ht I should touch the

secret spring at last ! And you would like

us to associate with you as equals ?—Is that

it, Joshua ? Gentlemen and common men

hob-and-nob together, and no distinctions

made ? You to ride in our carriages, and

perhaps marry our daughters ?
"

He had his little gii'l of six or so in the

phaeton with him ; a pretty little maid that

used to go about dressed in blue velvet and

a white feather in her hat.

" That's just it, sh\ You are gentlemen,

as you say, but not the followers of Christ.

If you were, you would have no carriages to

ride in, and your daughters would be what

Martha an 1 Mary and Lydia and Dorcas

were, women of no station, bent only on

serving God and the saints, and their title
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to ladyhood founded on tlieir degrees of

goodness."

" Goine: in for socialism, Joshua ? " said

ls\x. Grand, continuing^ his bantering^ tone.

"** A little radicalism, a little methodism, and

a great deal of self-assm^ance—that seems to

me to be about where you are !

"

*' Going in for no isms at all, sir," said

Joshua. " Only for the truth as it is in

€hiist
!

"

" Shall I tell you what would be the very

thing for you '? " said Mr. Grand C[uite

•quietly.

*' Yes, sir ; what ?
" asked Joshua eagerly.

'•* This whip across your shoulders !—and,

fey George, if I were not a clerg}^man I would

lay it there, with a will 1 " cried the parson,

half rising; from his seat.

Xo one had ever seen Joshua angry since
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lie had grown up. His temper was pro-

verbially sweet, and his self-control was a

marvel. But this time he lost both. It was-

not so much as a man, because of the insult

to himself; he would have borne that mceldy

enough ; but it was the fcelinc^ that tliG

Sacred Thing had been mocked in him which

drove him into sudden ani^^er : an ani];er so-

violent and so sudden as to take the

clcrg}'man fairly aback.

" God shall smite thee, thou whited wall!
'"^

he cried with vehemence. " Is this your

boasted leadership of souls?—this your learned

solving of difliculties?—this your fatherly

guidance of your flock? *Feed my lambs'"

—with what ? with stones for bread—with

insult for sincerity—with the gentleman'^

disdain for the poor thought of the artisan

—with class insolence for spiritual difli-
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culties ! Of a surety, Christ has to come-

again to repeat the work Avhich you priests

and churches have destroyed and made of

no eflfect, and to strip you of your ill-used

poorer . You are the gentleman, sir, and I

am only a poor carpenter's son ; but I stand

against you now—man against man—soul

against soul—and I spurn you with a deeper

and more solemn scorn than you have spurned

me !
'' He lifted his hand as he said this,,

with a strange and passionate gesture, then

turned himself about and went in ; and

Mr. Grand drove off more his ill-wisher

than before ; as perhaps was only natm\al.

And yet he richly deserved all he had.

got.

This was one of the stories that got:

bruited abroad to Joshua's discredit. Some

said he had struck the parson—some that he
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had been monstrously and unjustifiably im-

pertinent ; and the tale got bandied about as

a kind of dramatic sca^ec^o^v—a kind of

logical warning to young men given to think

for tliemselves, as to what would become of

them if they shook themselves free of autho-

rity. " You'll be as Ijad as Joshua to Parson

Grand,*' was a plu'ase I myself heard more

than once. But here is tlie story just as it

happened ; and I put it to my readers—was

Joshua so very mucli to l>lame, all things

considered—motives, feelings, spiritual dis-

appointment, and that inner dignity of ]\lan

which overpowers all social dilTerences when

tlie fit moment comes ? 1 can only say that

never, to the last, could he Ijc got to see that

lie had done wrong, and never, to the last,

Kiould I say it or see it either.

"]So,'' he used to say, ''some kinds of
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ano'er are rio-liteous : and tliis was of

tliem."

But Mr. Grand made old Davidson,

Josliua's father, suffer for liis son ; for he took

away his own custom from him, and did him

what harm in the neio'hbom'hood a o-entle-

man's ill-word can do a workino' man. It

was a bad thing for the old man. The

Trevalo-a schools were beino; built, and St.

Juliot's church was under repair, and David-

son, as the best workman thereabouts, would

have been sure to have been head man at

both jobs. But Mr. Grand, he put his

spoke in that wheel ; and one day when I

took com^age to speak and plead, all I got

was a recommendation to mind my o^vn

business, and not interfere where I was not

wanted. And then as if in consideration—

a

kind of condescending; consideration—for
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my being a " canter,'^ Mr. Grand wound up

with saying tliat I must see he ^Yas justified

according to the law of God.

When I challenged him hotly, I daresay

intemperately, I daresay even impertinently,

for his proof—for you see I was but a poor

uneducated artisan, and he was a gentleman

and a scholar—he laughed, and said he did

not argue with carpenters' lads ; and when I

answered back, he ordered me out of the

house, saying T was as pestilent a fellow as

my friend ;—I replying angrily that I did not

think the pestilence rested with Joshua.

"Which ended the interview; not without loss

of temper and dignity on both sides, and no

good done to anyone.

The niorht before we left for London

Joshua had a kind of vision or waking

dream, which he told me as we were on our
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way to Launceston, walking up tlie hill

from Boscastle, while the omnibus toiled

after us. He was on the cliff by Long

Island, when suddenly he seemed to be

caught away to a wide plain, where many

men were gathered. In the centre of

the plain was a hill, like Bro\\Ti Willy

out there by Camelford, and on this

hill sat two kingly figures who riiled over

the swarming multitudes below. They sat

together hand in hand, and he saw that they

were in some mysterious manner inseparable.

The one was dressed as a high priest, and

was Ecclesiastical Christianity ; the other as

a king^, and was Society' ; and both were

stern, forbidding, and oppressive. The only

persons to whom they showed favour were

the well-dressed and the subser^dent—rict

people dressed in gold and jewels, and
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the poor and imdistinginshed who were

submissive and conforming ; who ac-

cepted all tliptt the high priest taught

w^ithout questioning the truth of any part^,

and who obeyed what the king ordained

without even so much as a wish to resists

These were called BelievimT; Christians and

Respectable Members of Society ; and, in

consideration of their obedience, both the

high priest and the king smiled on them, and

spoke them fair. Yet they were scarcely

friendly to their adherents. The one sur-

rounded them with the most monstrous

shapes of demons cast by magic lantern;?

and in everyway unreal, of which they were in

continual fear

—

God, whom yet they labelled

"Our Father," and the "God of Love,"

the most terrible looking demon of all ; and

the more they were afraid, and the more
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cruel tliey believed Oiir Father to be, tbe

more Ecclesiastical Christianity was content.

The other bound them round and round

with chains and swathing bands, till they

were scarcely aljle to move or breathe. And

when they submitted to the stifling torture

with a g^ood orrace—some of them even draw-

ing the links tighter, and buckling up the

thono's more home of their own accord,

and all declaring the pattern of each

particular bandage to have been sent down

direct from heaven, and in no wise invented

as an experiment by Societ}'—then the king

smiled on them kindly, and praised them

with many flattering words ; and the poor

atrophied wretches were quite content with

the barren honour of their reward.

At the feet of these two rulers lay three

figures cruelly bound and tortured. They
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were Truth, bearing in her arms her

young child Science, Freedom, and Hu-

manity. All three were stretched on racks

made in the form of a cross, which gave

in the eyes of the multitude a kind of

symbolic sanction to their torture. The

two rulers were for ever trying to gag them,

so that they should not speak ; but they

could not quite succeed ; and every now

and then they uttered words, loud and clear

as the sound of a silver trumpet, that stirred

the multitude below, and set men running

hither and thither, some shaking themselves

free of the Ijonds in which both Christianity

and Society had bound them. And when

they spoke, the high priest and the king and

their worshippers, all the well-dressed little

kings and poorer conformists, buffeted them ;

and would have killed them if thev could.
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Ill-treated as they were however, eacX-

tortured being had a small knot of adherents.

Round Truth, bearing her young child,

•Science, gatliered men of imposing aspect

—

men of authority, of laro-e brains, of tem-

perate nature, of clear and candid thought.

There were some amons; them of such un-

questionable grandeur, that even the mob of

Relieving Christians and Eespectable !^Iem-

bers of Society paid them a certain cold, de-

precatory reverence as they passed ; while

Ecclesiastical Christianity tried to reconcile

thek sta^tements v\ith his o^^TL creed, hidiner

his magic lantern painted with demons and

that all-devourino' hell with which he terri-

fied the multitudes, when he spoke to them

;

•saying, " See, there is no such great differ-

ence between us after all ! I do not con*

tradict you. Say what you will al^out thd
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sun, and the age of tlie earth, the relations

of the nniverse, and the gradual evolution of

man, nothing that you advance disturbs

me. I only supplement you, and add the

divine grace of spiritual truth, Avhich is

beyond your analysis. You are right

and 1 am right ; let us be friends and

brothers.''

Society \\'as less concerned about these

philosophers. They v»'ere for the most part

swathed in his bands tidit enourfi ; some for

pre-occupation with other matters, some for

expediency, some for dread of tlie unknown,

and some for conviction ; and, for the rest,

he let his twin-brother, the high priest, fight

his battles as he best could.

Eound the prostrate form of Freedom,

scarred, gashed, bleeding, fettered, stood

only a few. Even the men of science were
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afraid of this liiio'e oiant, this son of tlie

old gods, whose might no one had been able

to calculate should he once arise in his

strength. All, save his own few lovers,

chiefly of the poorest class, looked on

him with dread, and prophesied evil

days for the world should he ever get free

of his bonds and the symbolic constraint

of the cross. But his small band of lovers,

themselves either mart}T3 or victims, worked

incessantly at his deliverance ; every now

and then o-ettino- one link loosened here and

another there, knowing that in time he would

with their help shake himself free of aE

his chains, and stand up before the world,

the great-hearted leader, the glad possession

'Cf every man and woman that breathes.

The third figure was the most deeply

oppressed. The face was hidden, but it was
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a lovely form, vilely clad in disfiguring gar-

ments, and bespattered vitli dirt that liad,

been flung at it by the liigli priest and

Society in concert. On its nailed hands

hung the weeping and the miseralde ; and

no one was rejected or bidden back. Tho

most miseral:)lc sinner tliat crawled—the

thief, tlic murderer, the harlot—it gathered

them all around it ; its o\tti bound hands

doin^r their checked best to free them from

their stains. Pleasure and pain and sin and

virtue all rested equally on its large l)reast>

and to all it c^avc full symnathv and under-

standing. It condemned no one ; only it

refused obedience to the high priest and tho

king. As the dreamer looked, it slowly

turned its face to the sky : and Joshua re-

cognised in the soiled and vilified fiice of

Humanity— the face of Christ.
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Suddenly standino; side bv side ^'itli the

maguificently attired pontiff, this Eccle-

siastical Christianity, oppressor of Truth,

slanderer of Humanity, tyrant of Freedom,

ruler of the churches, and through them of

the consciences of men ; side by side too,

with his twin-brother Society, his fellow-

tyrant and oppressor, was a man coarsely

clad in rude garments, a man of uncul-

tured speech, of unconventional manners,

but of a noble aspect, whose foce was

the face of an enthusiast who believed in

himself, and in whose self-reliance were his

sole credentials. His companions were the

same as those who had gatherea round the

crucified form of Humanity. All the poor

and the miserable, the leprous, the sinners,

the outcast, and those " sinless Cains
'*'

of

liistory, those men who had lived to do good
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to tlieir generation, and wlio had been stoned

and crucified and blasphemed and cursed as

their reward—they were all clustered closely

round him. He had nothinoj to do with

that regal Society, that mitred Christianity.

He loudly proclaimed his antagonism to

both, and drew to him only such as they

spurned and rejected.

He pointed to the high priest :
" Look/*

he said to Joshua, " what they have made of

me ; of an unskilled artisan, no schoolman even

of his day, and a vagrant preacher living by

charity, they have made a king ; of a man, a

god ; of a preacher of universal tolerance,

the Jicad of a persecuting religion ; of a life,

a dogma ; of an example, a church. Here

am I, Jesus the Nazarene, the son of Joseph

and ^lary, as I lived on earth
;
poor, un-

learned, a plebeian, and a socialist, at war
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with the gentlemen and hidies of my society,

1:he enemy of forms, of creeds, of the

priestly class of respectabilities ; and there

j'ou see my modern travesty, this je^'eUed,

ornate, exclusive Ecclesiastical Christianity,

who is the ancient Pharisee revived. To

you, and to such as you, is given the task

•of brino'ino; men back to the creed that I

preached. And if in securing the essence of

•the creed you forget the Founder, and call

xir^^ doctrine by another name than mine, so

be it. The world wants the thino^, not the

label ; and Christ-likenes^s, not Ecclesias-

tical Christianity, is the best Sa\T.our of

men.''

As he said this the whole vision seemed

to fade away, and the voice of Peggy Bray,

whining and drunk, with ]Mr. Grand's deep

tones of angry disgust, broke the cpiet
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evening stillness, and brought Joshua back

to the realities of life.

" Something seemed to bid me," he said^.

when he told me the story :
" I ran off

over the down as fast as I could, and caught

Peggy on the Tintagel Road. She was-

drunk, dirty, and crying. I took her by

the hand. ' P<?ggy, woman,' I said, * dry

your eyes, and come along with me/ I

spoke so sudden, I startled her, and so a*

little sobered her. Then I took her by the

arm and led her to mother's cottac^c. * Here,

mother,' I said ;
' here is a bit of Christ-

work for you to do. Take this poor creature,

in her dirt and A'ileness as she is, and cleanse

her. You believe and know that God's love

did that for the world : we are less puro-

than Christ, but we hold ourselves too fine

to follow His example in that ! I.ove her,.
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motlier : she is your sister—and maybe your

love can lieal lier/ Poor mother ! she didn't

like the task. She cried over it, and said

that I put a Ijnrden on her she could not

bear : but I held to my poiut/'" said Joshua,

^vith a oiowing- face : " and she yielded.O O '
. J

Peggy stayed in our house for over a month,

and mother was ill-called for her work. Xot

that she much cared, I fancy. I don't know,

however, whether she did or not ; she never

said much. And thouo-h Pegoy broke out

again and went to the bad as before, yet a

month's experience of losing-kindness and

cleanly living was something. At all events,

it was practical Christianity ; and if it did

Peggy herself little or no good permanently,

it was the riokt thino; to do, and mother was

£0 far benefited."
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CPIAPTER IV.

In London a new view of life opened to

-Joshua alto'^etlier. The first thinij that

struck him in our workshop was the avowed

infidelity of the workmen, with the indif-

ference so many of them showed for any

spii'itual life at all. Having apparently made

up their minds that Christianity, as taught Ijy

•the churches and practised in high places, is

• a humbug throughout, they seemed to have

• stopped there, not caring to go farther, nor

'to find a truer and better religion for them-

selves. Distrust had penetrated to their in-
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most souls, and God was abandoned because-

man Lad betrayed them. Some of tlie better

class among; them had become Unitarians

:

-which s'ave them the most religion with the

least dogma of all the sects that go by the

name of Christian ; and some had transferred

then' whole passion and life of thought

and intellectual energy to science, finding

that consolation in nature which they could

not get fi'om revelation. But very few were

what is called rehoious men : that is, men

believino; in the Bible, going to church on

Sunday's, and reverencino; the clcroy as men

placed over them by a higher power to goiide

their souls as they would.

The immense o-nlf existino- between the

church and the workmen also surprised the

Cornish lad. At home, though the cottagers

and the cleroy stood as wide as the poles^
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apart, socially and intellectually, yet tliere

was some kind of mutual knowled<:!;e and

intercourse ; Avliich, if it meant little for

human wants and less for spiritual needs,

still was intercourse and knowledo;e. In

London there was none ; or so little in pro-

portion to the work to l^e done, it seemed

almost as good as none. The parish priest,

save in some chiefly ritualistic exceptions,

scarcely exists, and liis place is supplied by

all sorts of lieutenants, both authorised and

irregular ; l)y Diblc women, the City mis-

.sionaries. Baptists, Pioman Catholics, and the

tliousand and one odd, obscure sectaries of

whom no one in good society ever heard

tlie names — anything rather than the

fashionable preacher who has invested all liis

store of godliness in his sermons, or the bene-

ficed clergyman who thinks his East-end
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income dearly bougiit at tlie price of liis

East-end residence.

As lie o-rew liowever, to understand tlie

inner relations of life in tlie metropolis, he

ceased to wonder at tlie wide-spread in-

differentisni of tlie working men ; and he

came further to understand how religion, like

other things, had followed that class antago-

nism felt by the artisan, to which the exclu-

siveness of caste cherished by the rich had

given birth. Christianity represents to the

poor, not Christ tender to the sinful, visiting

the leprous, the brother of publicans, at whose

feet sat the harlots and were comforted, but

the bishop in his palace and the parson in

his rrrand house, the o-entleman taldng; sides

A'v'ith God against the poor and oppressed, as

an elder brother in the courts of heaven

kickino' the youna'cr out of doors. It is in
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fact, lie used to say, antagonism not love ;

Cain not Christ.

His religious experiences followecl tlie

natural course of such a mind as his, at once

so earnest and so logical. Attracted by the

self-sacrificing lives of so many of the Eitual-

ist party, he threw himself ^Yith ardour into

the congregation of a noted City priest

whose name I do not feel justified in giving,,

as I have not asked his consent. If, hov\'-

ever, he should read these pages he will

remember Joshua Davidson well enouirh.

The Superior, as he was called, took to him

greatly, and Joshua felt all the chann of

close intercourse with a cultivated mind. It

was the first time this great good had been

granted him, and it was like a new life to

him. At one time I thoujidit he would have

abandoned the independent line he had
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chosen and would have gone over to the High

Church part}'; but I do not think now that he

was ever very near. For, fascinated as lie was

with the earnestness and cuhure of the Supe-

rior and his colleagues, they failed to hold Idm

mainly because of the largeness of their asser-

tions, the smallncss of their proofs, and the

feeling he had that more lay behind their

position than they acknowledged, and that

they used their adherents as tools. Added

to which, their devotion to the Church rather

than to Christianity at large, the absorption

of the human example of Christ in His

mystical character, the deification of the man

as He lived, as if He had walked about like

a God with a halo round His head, and was

not a real man of the people of his time

—

of lowly birth, of confessed scientific igno-

rance, in antagonism to all the wealth and

p
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culture, and class-refinement and political

economy of His day, fighting tlie cause of

the poor against the rich, of the outcast

against the aristocrats, just as any earnest

democrat, any single-hearted communist,

might be doing at the present day—all this

repelled him from close union ; and all this

made him feel that, great and good as the men

themselves arc, in the High Church movement

was not his Shekinah. Then again, their

elaborate system of symljolism seemed to

Inm puerile ; a playing with spirituid toys

that had less reality than ingenuity ; and

their central creed of sacrifice rather than

commemoration in the Eucharist, backed Ijy

their assumption of a priesthood possessing

unproved and mysterious powers, failed to

convince him.

*' You have captivated my heart," he one



JOSHUA DAVIDSON. 67

day said to tlie Superior—" you cliarm my

tastes—you delight my imagination ; but

you have not mastered my reason. Fairly

reasoned out I do not think your position

is tenable. You are Eoman Catholics under

another name: irreo^ulars claimino; to be re-

ceived on the footino- of the acknowledg^ed

Body Guard
;
you are infallible yet eclectic,

and I cannot concede infallibility to eclec-

ticism."

" But have you no reverence for the

virtues of obedience and humility ?
^' asked

the Superior. " Cannot you quell that ques-

tioning spirit of yours for the sake of the

Church's honour, and to maintain a close

front ? ^Tio can hope to do anytliing as an

isolated unit against a host ? Is not the

whole secret of streng-th in oroanisation ?

"

o o

" But I cannot become part of a system

F 2
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for expediency !
^^ said Josliua mournfully,

" Some men may, but it is not given to me

to be able to stifle my own individual con-

science for any considerations of party

strength. I have got it to do—to find out

if practical Christianity is possible in the

world, and to learn why, being Christians,

we are not of Christ. I know I should

get something of the kind in such institu-

tions as St. Vincent de Paul and the like,

but I should have there so much in excess of

the simple fliitli I love, that I cannot join

them. I must go on my way alone."

" And you will fail," said the Superior.

" No one man can succeed in such a search as

yours. Guided by wise counsels and sup-

ported by authority you might come to satis-

factory conclusions ; but adrift on the wide

sea of dissent, and private opinion, and indi-
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viclual interpretation, you are lost To

tlie Cliurch came tlie promise and the

Spirit ; believe me the Chm^ch is your only

ark."

" If any, then the Eoman Cathohc at

once, frankly and without reserve," said

Joshua. " If the keys of life and death are

held by a governing body, they are surely

held Avithin the Vatican ; and if I must

enter into the virtue of unquestioning obe<

dience, I would rather accept it in its to-

tahty. Yom^ rituahsm seems to me like

Canute and the waves. * Thus far and no

farther,' you say to private inquiry ; and 'only

so much and so much will we take of tradi-

tion and the vitality of past ages.' "Where

is yom- standing-point ? where your logical

foothold ? By what authority do you re-

ject and accept at will \ and by what mea-
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sure do you set the length of the tether of

reason ?
''

*^ If you are for the whole history of the

Church you must read more closely than

you have done," said the Superior a httle

evasively.

" For£rive me, su\" continued Joshua

earnestly ;
" I know you will, whatever I

say ; for I am speaking now heart-open^

man to man, and there is no question of dis-

courtesy or of courtesy ; but ^^dth all my

personal love and admiration for the pro-

fessors of your creed, the creed itself is.

tainted with an insincerity I cannot digest.

And your position, standing as you do in

the front, between yearning souls demanding

the support of authority, the moral protec-

tion of infallibility, and the only Western

Church that can give it logically, is, to my
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w^ay of thinking, both dangerous to your-

selves and cruel to the people. Why do

you not go over to Eome at once, sir, since

your commission is self-appointed and irre-

gular '?

"

The Superior smiled gently. " I never

argue/' he said; "for I never found any

good to come of it. These questions are

matters for spiritual reception, not dialec-

tical discussion. Use the appointed means

and the grace of our Lord will find

you."

'^ I have used them ; I do use them ; and

yet I cannot get con^dction," Joshua made

answer, as sorrowfully as frankly.

" Persevere !
'"'

said the Superior solemnly;

*' the promises of God never failed yet."

Joshua did not speak. ITe remembered

his trial of the material promises and how
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they failed ; but he did not go into that

with the Superior. He had learnt to look

back on the phase through which he had

passed then as a boyish craze, sincere if you

will, but a craze all the same. Yet it had

struck into him, and, perhaps unknown to

himself how much, had helped greatly to

modify his views. It had broken down his

belief in the literal exactness of the Scrip-

tures, and the science-lectures he attended

went the same way ; and when one's child-

like confidence has received its first shock,

it is long before anything like an analogous

faith is reconstructed out of more mature

knowledo;e.

At this time Joshua's mind was like an

unpiloted vessel. He was beset with

doubts, in which the only thing that kept

its shape or place was the character of
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Christ. For the rest, everything had failed

him.

" What," he said to me at this time,

"if the spiritual life is as little real as

that act of faith in which we all failed ?

—

if what we call con\dction is only a

state of the mind—a subjective condition

ownino^ no absolute without—a state as

good and righteous for the Buddhist, for

the Mohammedan, for the Hindoo, as for

the various Christian denominations ? We

are all conidnced. Every creed has had its

martyrs and enthusiasts and its well-trained,

well-balanced professors, all as firmly con-

vinced of its truth and of its beins^ the one

truth only, as the Superior is convinced of the

absolute rig;htness of Anoiicanism, as the

Pope believes in the infallibility of his

Church, and the whole Christian world in
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the impregnability of the Bible and its literal

exactness. I cannot focus God as these men

are able to do ; and yet I feel it better to be

rooted than wandering, as I am wandering

now, unfixed and unnourished. If you are

rooted you can grow ; but floating, hover-

ing, what is the soul but as one of those

winged seeds carried about by the wind

and fastened nowhere %
"

"And yet," I answered, "it is better to

be unfastened from a fallacy than to be

rooted on it. There must be the moment

of suspension when you are in progress. To

mount a ladder you must leave the rung on

which you stand, and before you have your

foot on the other it is nowhere—only in

space. The time of doubt is a time of pain,

but it must be passed through if we would

believe the better thing. To have lost the
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old land-marks— left them behind us—is

not necessarily to have lost the right way,

Joshua
!

"

" Ah ! but to have been so near to God as

I once felt myself—to have lived in the light

—and now to be so far off—to be in darkness

and alone !
" he siohed.

" The darkest hour is that before dawn,'^

was my reply. ^* Even at this moment

God may be preparing you for con-

viction."

I do not think that what is called the

Evang;elical school ever warmed Joshua as

the Eitualists had done. If the assumptions

of the Church, clad in her venerable autho-

rity, seemed to him excessive, the assump-

tions of sectarianism, where each man is an

independent pope and Cjuite as bigoted as

the real one, were more so. And he could
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not come to believe that faith, ^Yllicll is a

thing we cannot give ourselves, which will

not come for the seeking, and which, when

we have it, is as likely to lead us wrong as

riffht—unless all behefs are true alike: which

sectarianism does not admit—is the one sole

means of salvation, without which we are

lost. It seemed to him a theory entangled

in contradictions. Faith is the gift of God ;

no one can believe at will, but only as God

orives him grace to do so ; luit if you do not

believe you are damned, and God punishes

you for not having what He will not bestow.

A<Tain, you have to distinguish betvreen your

various kinds of faith, and you must discern

accm\ately which kind is sent by God and

which by the devil. No outward test can

tell you : for the Calvin ist holds the Eo-

manist in deadly error ; the Eomanist damns
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the heretic Avith no hope of mercy ; the

Anglican talks about the deadly sin of

dissent ; and not one of them all regards the

Unitarian, the Jew, or the Pagan, as in any

sort of possibility a child of God, or as aught

but a confirmed, if unconscious, son of the

devil. What known test then can be appKed

to all these conflicting schools ? To Joshua's

mind, none ; and the more he sought for the

unerring truth—truth centralised, unified,

focussed—the less, it seemed to him, he found

it, and the more dignity and grandeur and

charity he felt resided in the wide creed of

Universalism.

During; this time he did not nes-lect what

I suppose may be called secular life. IIo

attended all such science-classes as he had

time for ; and being naturally quick in study,

he picked up a vast deal of knowledge in a
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very- short time; lie interested himself in

politics, in current social questions, specially

those relating to labour and capital, and in

the condition of the poor. This, above all,

was his main subject ; and perhaps more

than any thing else, the fact that all the

sects and denominations he had searched

into accepted the class divisions of the pre-

sent time as final, and thought that it was

enough to preach the Gospel to the poor

—

that is, to preach to them submission and

patience, and belief that Christ was God,

and then leave them to their physical

wretchedness and social degradation as to

things that must be, and with which they

must make themselves content—had turned

him from communion with them, one and

all. It was such a comfortable way of get-

ting rid of a difficulty, he used to say. It
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was offering a potential lieaven as a bribe to

induce the starving and the down-trodden

to be patient with their sufferings, and sub-

missive to the unjust t}Tanny of circum-

stances. It vras shirking the question of

Christian equahty altogether, and nullifying

the whole teaching and tendency of Christ's

life.

So his time passed, and his thoughts went

more and more into the rationalistic channel

;

till at last one evening, when I and other of

his friends were sitting with him, he made

his declaration.

" Friends," he said, " I have at last cleared

my mind and come to a Belief. I have

proved to myself the sole meaning of Christ

:

it is Humanity. I relinquish the miracles,

the doctrine of the Atonement, the doc-

trine of the Di\dnity of Jesus, and xh.^.
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unelastic finality of His knowledge. He

was the product of His time ; and if He

went beyond it in some tilings, He was

only abreast of it in otliers. His views of

iiuman life were oriental ; His images are

drawn from the autocratic despotism of the

great and the slavish submission of the

humble, and there is never a word of repro-

bation of these conditions, as conditions, only

of the individuals according to their desert.

He did His best to remedy that injustice, so

far as there might be solace in thought, by

proclaiming the spiritual equality of all men,

and the greater value of worth than status ;

but He left the social question where he found

it—paying tribute even to Caesar without re-

luctance—His mind not being ripe to accept

the idea of a radical revolution, and His hands

not strong enough to accomplish it, if even
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He had imaoined it. But neither He nor His

' disciples imagined more than the communism

of their own sect ; they did not touch the

throne of Caesar, or the powder of the heredi-

tary irresponsible Lord. Their connnunism

never aimed at the equalization of classes

throughout all society. Hence, I cannot

accept the beginning of Christian politics as

final, but hold that we have to carry on the

^\'ork under different forms. The modern

Christ would be a politician. His aim would

be to raise the whole platform of society, he

would not tiy to make the poor contented

with a lot in which they cannot be much

better than savages or brutes. He would

work at the destruction of caste, which is

the vice at the root of all our creeds and insti-

tutions. He would not content himself with

denouncing sin as merely spiritual e^dl.; he
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would cro into its economic causes, and destroy

the flower by cutting at the roots—poverty

and ignorance. He would accept the truths

of science, and he would teach that a man

saves his own soul best by helping his neigh-

bour. That, indeed. He did teach ; and that

is tlie one soUd footliold I have. Friends,

Christianity according to Christ is the creed

of human progress, not that of resignation

to the avoidable miseries of class ; it is

the confession that society is elastic, and

tliat no social arrangements are final ; that

morals themselves are only experimental,

and that no laws are divine—that is, absolute

and uncliangeable by circumstance. It is

the doctrine of evolution, of growth ; and

just as Clnist was the starting-point of a new

era of theological thought, so is the present

the starting-point of a new era of social fact.
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Let us tlien strip our Christianity of all

the mythology, the fetiehism that has gro^vn

about it. Let us abandon the idolatry with

which we have obscured the meanins; of the

liifo ; let us go back to the Max, and cany

on His work in its essential spirit yk the

direction suited to our thnes and social con-

ditions. Those of you who still clmg to the

mystical aspect of the creed, and who prefer

to worship the God rather than imitate the

Man, must here part company with me. You

know that, as a youth, I went deep into the

life of prayer and faith ; as a man, I have

come out into the upper air of action ;

into the understanding; that Christianity is

not a creed as dogmatised by chtirches,

but an organization having politics for its

means and the ecpialization of classes as its

end. It is Communi>m. Friends ! the doc-

G 2
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trine I have chosen for myself is Christian

Communism—and my aim will l)e, the Life

after Christ in the semce of humanity,

^vithout distinction of pci-sons or morals.

Tlie ^fan Jesus is my master, and by His

example I will walk"
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CHAPTER V,

These tlieii were tlie staojes tlirou"-li

wliich Joshua's mind had passed ; first,

literal acceptance of the Word, which as

he went on he found to be a grainst the

laws of nature, and which therefore he

releorated to the iojnorance and exao-o-e-

ration of the time in which it was

^yritten ; next, the authority of the Church

with its increment of symbolism and tra-

dition, by which the Humanity of Jesus is

resolved into a mystical Appearance of

Di^^nity, and his Life made no longer an

example for men to follow but a dogma to
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be AvorsliippecT under emblems ; and now the-

frank acceptance of that Humanity alone,

of tlie ]\Ian as a teacher, and of tlie Life

as an example to be faithfully followed

;

more especially in its tenderness to sinners

and its brotherhood with the poor and out-

cast. It was an abandonment of the dead

mystical for the livino- real : but I doubt if

any single sect among all the hundreds inta

which the Christianity of Jesus is shredded^

would have recognised him as a brothei

Christian, or have liclievcd that Christ would

do aught else to him in the Last Day but

deny him as a '' thief and a robber."

And now Joshua l^cgan to carry out his

programme of life with more fixed lines.

He disdained nothing that could advance

him in knowledo;e and intellectual streno;th :

and I have ofieii heard him say that the
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great marvels of science, such as were showu

us in the lectures to working men that we

attended, stirred his soul to relioious feelino;

just like the passion of prayer. And what

lie knew and valued for himself, that he was

eager to impart to others. And it was this

which made him beoin his *' nig;ht school/'

where he 2;ot toQ-ether all who would come,

and tried to interest them in some of the

more taking ^' fauy tales of science,'^ as well

as to teach them a few homely truths in

the way of cleanliness, health, good cooking,

and the like ; with interludes, so to speak,

of lessons in moralit}'; winding up ^dth a few

simple prayers and an attempt to make his

hearers feel the Presence and the Power of

God. All came to this meeting^ who would

:

thieves and drunkards, lost wom-.n and orut-

ter-children—no matter who : there was a
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kindly welcome for all ; no preacliing at

tliem for their sins ; no expression of

spiritual or moral superiority, but just the

great loving equality which does the de-

graded so much good, and gives them, if

only for a moment, a flash of natural self-

respect and the glorious sense of inclusioE

and brotherhood. So that you sec his life

was not a meac^re one : and wliile he blessed

others so far as his power went, he grew

dady riper in his own thoughts, and fuller

of knowledge, and more clear as to what he

meant.

AVe were very poor all this time : tliat of

course we understood we must be. We were

accustomed to it, and would have been more

embarrassed with a lot of surplus money to

spend, if we had had to spend it on ourselves,

than we were to make the best of the Httle we
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possessed. But we did look to live like

decent men, and not like savages. And we

desired the same for our order. Yet how

was that possible in the conditions in which

we found ourselves ? And we were only

two out of thousands.

We lodo'ed m a stiflinsf court. Church-

court, where every room was filled as if

cubic inches were gold, as indeed they are

to London house-ov^TLers, if human life is

but dross. Children swarmed like rabbits in

every house, and died like sheep with the

rot. It was sore to see them, poor little,

pale, stunted, half-naked creatures, playing

about the foul imcleansed pavement of the

com^t, from the reekino' o-utter of which

they picked up apple-parings, potato-peel-

ings, fi^h-heads, and the like, which I have

seen them many a time wipe on their rags
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and eat. "The bronchitis" it ^vas callecT

that sent so many of them to the hospital

and the graveyard, but the real word was

poverty : poverty in everything ; in food, in

clothinc^, in care, in lodging:. It made one's

heart ache to see them—them and their

parents too : tlie hopeless misery of their

lives and the moral de^^radation foliowimx-

And it made one think with deep amazement

of what the wisdom of that nation could be

which leaves its riches to rot in the gutter

for want of looking after and tending;

not to speak of the religion, which contents

itself with building churches, and endowing

foreign and colonial bishoprics, while its

own immortal souls perish for lack of the

Bread of Life sc[uandered in baskets full on

the altars to Baal ! "Where to find the issue ?

How to fill up the great chasm between the
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rioli and the poor, the rirtuous and the

vicious, the learned and the ig-norant, the

civilised and the brutish ?

" There is only one way out of it," said

a noted ]\LP. to Joshua one dav, a o-reat

political economist and a strict Malthusian :

" abstinence ; if you ^^dsh to see the poor

raised you must lighten the labour market

by bringing fewer labourers ii]to it. That

is the first necessity. Leave ofi" havino'

children, live frugally, and put by money,

and as many of you can, emigrate."

" Is tJiis not omitting one important

factor from your calculations, sir ?
" said

Joshua.

" What do you mean ?
'^ asked Mr. .

'^ Merely the human nature there is in

humanity/' said Joshua. "Do you think

the poor have no instincts ? Is not a wife
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or a husband, a home where there are little

children, sometimes a day's pleasure, and

the old family ties of father and mother

and brothers and sisters—are not all these

as dear to them as to the rich ? ^Vhy

should they l^e required to forego these that

the rich may not be called upon to share ?

"

** Would you destroy the existing order of

society ? '' said the ^I.P. sternly.

" Destroy it ? aye ! root and branch, if

need be ! In no civilised community—not

to speak of a Christian one, if Christianity

meant anything—ought there to be such

places as Belgrave-square and Church-court.

Keep your Belgrave-square Ijy all means,

but let the Church-courts oe made at least

wholesome and decent."

'*You have the remedy in }'our own

hands," said the 3LP. *' So long as you
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will many on notliing, spend all }'ou

get, and breed paupers, paupers you must

remain, wallowing in filth and wretcliedness.

The whole question is as much a matter of

exact science as any other mathematical

problem ; and you are to blame, Davidson,

that you do not abandon your foolish

rant about Christian charity and human

rights, and apply yourself to the only way

out of the difficulty—the science of Political

Economy/''

Joshua smiled sadly. " Political Economy

is not cjuite human enoughfor us, sir," he said.

**It rests too on the basis of these very existing

conditions of societv that I do not care for

;

I would rather see something more radical,

going straight to the root of the evil.''

'*You are an enthusiast," said the M. P.

coldly. '* I tell you again, Political Economy
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docs go to the root of tlie evil ; and the

only tiling that does."

''Then Christianity is ^vrong," said Joshua.

And the ^f.P. was silent. He had never

confessed himself on the subject of religion,

and never would. Xot his most intimate

friends knew what he l^elieved or what he

did not believe. All that the world saw

was that lie went to churcli, made the

orthodox bow at the Name in the Creed,

and wrote books and pamphlets full of anti-

Christian, liard-headed doctrines, without

ever once alludincj to religious doii'ina.

When he was called an infidel by his foes

jjo hit out savagely, and said, " Prove it."

And no man could : only every man fult

that his whole teaching, from first to last,

was absolutely devoid of all Christian feel-

ing; that pity, charity, warmth, and love
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Nvere as far from liim as heaven is from the

earth ; and that he squared the accounts of

humanity with the most sublime uncon-

sciousness that such distm'bino' elements aso

passions or the sentiment of rights existed

to upset his sums and prove his sociology

'for the present at least imperfect.

And the result of the conversation was,

that Mr. , the M.P., who is a worthy

man, upright and honourable, but practically

one-sided because so utterly undisturbed by

^^'eahne5s or passions of any kind, and there-

fore unable to allow for them in another, de-

nounced Joshua as a mischievous agitator

and an ignorant fanatic, and warned those

of us whom he knew to beware of him.

Yet ]\Ir. was as hearty as Joshua him-

self in his desire to see the regeneration of

the worldng class : but as Joshua said, and I
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thouglit said well too ;
" Ho advocates our

makinir ourselves so slender that we can

slip tlirough our bands and fetters, while I

hold that we should make ourselves strong

enough to force those who hold the fasteninci-s

to loosen them. "We both mean the same

thing in the end, liberty and social advance-

ment ; l)ut we differ as to the means."

Our court was one of just ordinary moral

character, neitlier strictly respectable nor

the reverse. We had all sorts ; from the

man wlio would harbour a pal in trouble and

stow away swag not honestly come by till

the police scent grew cold, to the decent

workman doing his best to be respectable,

and to keep his gii'ls pure and his boys

honest ; from the hard working-woman

slaving night and day to make her two poor

ends meet, to the idle slattern who was dinrnk
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half her time, and Legged in tlie streets tlie

other half; from the fond mother with her

pretty pride in >Sunday frocks or hits of

colomx'd bows, to the husbandless Avench

Avhose half-starved children, as naked as

crows and nearly as black, were knocked

about as if they were street dogs, and on the

hio-liway to the ^-allows throuo-h neo-lcct

;

from the virtuous spinster proud of her char-

acter and intolerant of looseness, to the poor

flaunting o-irl who irot her living; iu the

streets, leastwise eked out her scanty wages

from slopwork and the like by prostitution,

more or less avowed.

One of these girls lived just opposite

to us. Her name was Mary Prinsep.

"We had seen her at a music-hall we went

to by times : for Joshua was not one

of those prudes who are afraid of ap-
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pearances, and as he wanted to learn tlie

'>yorld on all sides lie went to all sorts of

places and talked to all sorts of people—to

tliese poor girls, as well as to any one else,

and just as he would to any one else ; seek-

ing to know the causes of things, and why

they went on to the streets, and if they

would keep out of them if they could, and

so on.

Any one who knows anything about us

working men as we are and not by fancy

portraits, knows the profound contempt, and

more, in which as a class we hold the pro-

fessed prostitute, or the woman of our own

homes who lets herself be seduced by a gen-

tleman. A base child—nay, more than one,

and by different fathers too—if by men of

our own class is not so unpardonable an

offence. "We think it a pity, of course, and
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vre would ratlier not have it liappen to oui

•daughters and sisters ; but we get over it

;

and the women not unfrequently many, and

marry well, when the tliino- has blown bv a

little. But the poor, painted, bedizened

wreck of womanhood who goes about the

streets at the West-end, and sells hersc-lf to

club-o:entlemen and the like, is of all thinixs

that of which we have the most abhorrence.

I don't pretend to explain it, and very likely

it is only a matter of class jealousy when all

is said and done ; but I mention it as a kind

of introduction to what I have \o sav of

I\Iary Prinsep. I want it to be seen that it

was no indiiFerentism to her trade which ac-

tuated Joshua ; but, on the contrary, that it

was the large and generous humanity in him

which made him able to accept even a street-

walker as his sister and his friend.

F 2



loo THE TRUE HISTORY GF

Mary was veiy young and ver}- ignorant.

She had been brought up any how, and had

been ne^iccted and untauo-ht from the l)c-

ginning. There was no romantic history

attached to her. She was no " soiled dove
'*

"whose feathers had once been white and

shinim^f ; she was tlie dauQ;htcr of a dram-

drinking charwoman, sent out to mind

cliikh'en when quite a chikl herself, brought

up to no trade, and knowing notliing now

but the streets and the music-halls. But

she had so much to the good, that she did

not drink—at least not much—they all drink

some ; and she had never beeii in trouble or

locked up. She was merely one of the

abandoned—abandoned by society from her

birth, and left to sink or swim in the foul

streams of the metropolis as she best could.

She had been picked up by a gentleman a
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few years ago wlien she vras abcait fifteen

;

and lie liad tanoiit her a £;cod deal both of

refinement and Avomanly ways. She had

been g-rateful to him at the time, but she

scarcely loved him. He was older than her-

self ; in fact, an old man comparatively

;

married, with grown-up daughters and soiis,

^ chui'chwarclen, and a fine Christian gentle-

man living out at Bays water in the very

odour of class respectability. But he had an

eye for pretty girls : and he had placed jiary

in a little house at Bow, where, as I said,

she had learned some thino-s that were

useful to her, being a girl of great natural

quickness, and, if she had had fair play, of

refined taste and good disposition. In time

lie 2'ot tired of her. Such men always do :

for what was there in an io-norant oirl like

that to keep him when he had had enough of
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ncr beauty ? So, making lier a liandsomc pre-

sent—oil ! lie iDeliaved to her quite hand-

somely !—he parted ^vitli her, and Mary had

to turn out into the streets with a ruined

character and a taste for o'ood livino:. She

had learned ho^rever, during her two or three

years of " protection," to keep herself and

her place tidy, and to do needlework after a

fashion, but not sufficiently well to keep heiv

Twelve hours a day of slop-work Avould net

feed, clothe, and lodge her ; flower-selling

would not ; but her youth and good looks,

would. So she sold them, as all she had to.

sell ; and i^ot broad of the devil's bakino- be-

cause she could not get it any way else.

It was a bad life; and she felt it was. And

it was a hard life too. Those who see these-

girls only in their show-hours, dressed in the*

height of the fashion and queening it at
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nio-lit-hoiises and the like, have no idea of

the wretchedness of the reality for the poorer

kind ; for there are classes even here. Xo

wonder they take to drink, poor soul.?, suf-

fering as they do—merciful Heaven, hovr

they do suffer ! And how some of them

loathe their lives as they go on, and go

down, and wish they had died before they

took up the trade ! Not that I say for

an instant they go moaning about in eternal

agonies of remorse or horror—huraan na-

ture does not live at such high pressure ; but

a lot of them do hate their business never-

theless, Avhen the drink is not in them and

their vanity is not flattered.

But—virtuous women will start at this

—

they look on themselves, like all the poor, as

martyrs to society. They think that, as

men and things are, they must be ; that they
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make tlie virtuous wife, tlie chaste maiclcji,

possible. Ill their blind ^yay they are

vaguely conscious that the root of this fine

flower of western civilisaticn, the rich mono-

gamous Christian home, is planted in the filth

of prostitution, and that to them is owing the

** self-restraint," so much admired in gentle-

men wlio do not marry until they can afford

to have a family, and so often offered as au

example to us working men who love

honestly one of our own sort, and do nut as

a rule c:o anions: these <xirls. And tlie moreo o o

thouglitful of them, conscious of tlieir eco-

nomic uses, resent the opprobrium dealt out

to them, and pity themselves angrily as vic-

tims rather than criminals, the scapegoats

not tlie polluters of society.

To be sure, they do not fret at the scorn of

the great ladies whom they help to keep
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vii'tLious, for tliey have tlieir compensations.

Fine ladies think that because they would

not brush skirts with a prostitute, therefore

no one will, and that all life shows them the

same aspect of repulsion and horror. It is

iiothinor of the kind. Decent women of

the poorer class, consort with them, if not

•cordially yet humanely ; then they have

friends of their own sort, and manv of

them ; and we know that a multitude of evil

'doers makes the evil done seem lioiit to each.

The gentlemen who no with them are often

kind and playfid, and no more brutal than

anost men are to most women outside the

artificial restraints of society. Sometimes,

•of course, they are vile enough ; but these

.are the men who would h^ brutal to their

own lady-AA'ives and daughters. So that the

poor Girls, as they call themselves, are not



io6 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

quite sliiit out from all human sympathy*

like the lepers of old— though indeed

the circle is terribly narrowed ! And

though many of them have fits of self«

loath ino; and reg-ret, others take matters

more coolly, and look on their profession as

a legitimate trade, as lawful as a publican's

who sells the gin that robs a man's family

of bread, and makes him perhaps a murderer

as well as a madman.

^lary Prinsep was what the world calls

lost— a bad girl—a castaway—but she might

iiave been a saint for the natural virtue that

was in her. I have reason to speak well of

her, for to her we owe the life of Joshua.

Soon after we came to know her, Joshufi

fell ill in our wretched lodoino-s where wo-

lived and did for ourselves. He did not like

to go to the hospital, nor did I like it for
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liim. AVe botli had a stroncr feelino: a^'ainst

accepting tlie charity of society ; so I said he

should not q;o, and that I would work harder

for him and myself too. But by my harder

work— overtime, and the like — I wa&

oblio'ed to leave him for tvrelve hours and

more at a stretch ; and Mary Prinsep, whose

"friend'"' had just left her to go into a

west-end " dress-house/' poor wench ! came

over and nursed him, and kept him alive.

She it was who made up the fire,,

cooked his broths and messes, gave him

his medicine, washed his clothes, and

kept him clean and comfortable. And

when I came home from work, and found

her there, with eveiything arranged so nicely

and as only a woman can—Joshua's bed

made and him settled for the night, and my

o^vn supper ready, and hot water for cleanings
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myself—for we had but one room bet^Yeen

us—as one of tlic great family of tlie frail,

the suffering, I conld not feel an}i:hing like

viituous horror of her. She was our sister

—

onr sister of sorrovr, of poverty, of affliction.

Gladly would Joshua have lifted her out

of lier life into something ])urer and nobler,

lie was so poor himself with all he did and

gave away, he had much ado to live on the

leavings ; and as for manying, that was as

inilikely as murder I So tliat lie could

jK'ither put her into any way of business

independently, nor give her a home that the

Avorld would not misjudge. We did ^^•hat

we could, however. I say we intentionally,

as it makes the whole thinoj clear to those

who are candid enough not to wilfully mis-

understand. "We helped her all we could,

and she helped us. AVe worked for her
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food, while slie o-ave us lier time and did

our chores. And so in this way vre made it

unnecessary for her to continue her sad trade..

This o'ot us the name of associatingr with

bad women ; for it was said that we hved

partly on her earnings ; and made us to be

shyly looked on by our shopmates. But

Joshua's mind was set to do the thino- that

is rioht : and \\'hat men said aa^ainst him,

not understandins: facts or motives, hurt

him no more than that doo's should bark

at shadows. That which is, not that which

seems, nor what folks choose to say, was

what he lived for ; and ^lary Prinsep

was only a text and an occasion, like

others.

And even when, one day, the men fairly

hooted him down and hustled him into the

street, and me alon^ with him, because-
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\vliGn lie was chaffed savagely about " his

girl " he answered them mildly enough

;

" Mates, did our gTeat Master receive Mary

Magdalene and all sinners, or did He not ?

And if He did—as you may find for your-

selves—am / too pure to liclp them ? ''—lie

only said to me, wiping the mud from his

torn coat ;
'' You are not afraid, John ?

You '11 go on the right way, whatever comes

of it ?
"—and not a word even of impatience

ai};ainst those who had misused us, callimx

us " canters," '^ white-livered hypocrites,"

4ind worse words still. No, I was not afraid,

I said. I would stand shoulder to shoulder

with him tln'ough it all ; and wlicre he led,

there would I follow, if we sunk up to our

very necks in the slough of the worhVs

<reproach. And we were not far off.
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CHAPTER VI.

Amoxg the rest of tlie doubtful cliaracters

U'itli Avhicli our court abounded, was one Joe

Traill, who had been in prison many a time

for jjetty larceny and the like, but who, the

last time he was had up, was convicted of

burglary. However, he was out now on a

ticket-of-leave, and fast going the way to

get it cancelled, with a new score to the

Lack of it. Respectability and the police

were bent on elbowing poor Joe into the mire,

Avhich was only too much his natural ele-

ment. He had been crotch deep in the mud

from the earliest ; a gutter child, in whose
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very Llood ran tlic li creelitniy taint ; a tluef^

the son of tliiovc?, the grandson of thieves

;

a tiling of mud from head to heel, insido

and out ; dirty, dissipated, shiftless, and

^vith no more moral principle in him tlian

be had of education. His only morality

indeed, was his cleverness in heini]^ able to

break the law without \)ki\\yjl fuund out : and

when he was most down on his luck, he wa»

disposed to think most meanly of himself.

He was one of those who stink in the

nostrils of cleanly, civilised society, and who

arc its shame and secret sore. And cleanly,

civilised socictv, not beinc^ able to make a

good job of him as he stooil, thrust him out

of its sight, and tried to forget him behind

the prison gi'ating. There was no place for

Joe in this cii'eat world of ours. There was

no work for him to do, Ijccause he could do
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none requiiing any of the deftness got by

practice ; and if by cliance he got a job any-

wliere, he lost it mysteriously in a day or

so; and, double as lie might, he found the

dogs of detection too sharp for him.

So he said to Joshua one nioht in his

blithe way—poor Joe ! he had not fibre

enough in him to take even his misfortunes

seriously !—that there was nothing for him

but the old line along with his pals, making

a runniDg fight of it, now up now down, as

his luck went.

" We '11 see if something^ better won t turn

up," said Joshua. " Burglar}''s a bad trade,

Joe."

" Only one Fve got at my fingers' ends,

governor," laughed the thief ;
" and starva-

tion is a worse go than cpuod."

** "Well, till youVe learned a better, share
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with us," said Josliua. "If we have no

widow's cruse " " Biowed if I know what

that means !
'^ put in Joe, "—we have what

does as well," continued Joshua ;
" and it s

better for four to go short than for one to be

rationed at the hulks."

So now our little home circle was in-

creased by one more ; and we had added a

burglar to the prostitute.

" It is what Christ would have done,"

said Joshua, when he was remonstrated with.

" He lived among the lepers whom no man

would touch, and whose very presence was

pollution. But he healed some among them

;

and so will I these."

But the police did not see it. They do

not understand practical Christianity in

Scotland-yard, save as a generous kind of

fad or pastnne in a swell with more money
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tlian braiiio, and a lot of idle time on his

liands. And then they laugh at it behind

backs, and ridicule him for being green.

But when it came to a poor journeyman car-

penter housino; a i ail-bird, and consortingr

with bad characters daily, they had but one

conclusion to come to—the carpenter was

aio better than his company. "Wherefore,

'''from information received," Joshua and I,

who had long been looked on askance by

our mates as I said, were called up before

the master, and had om^ dismissal from the

shop. His other men, he said, objected to

us ; and, by the Lord, from all he had been

told he did not wonder at it I And he

gave us a caution—kindly meant, if harshly

said—not to keep such company as we did,

if we wanted to be respected by master or

inate and to remember that '' birds of a

I 2
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feather flock tog;etlier," and if we cliose sucb

birds as he was told we did, we could look

for nothiuo' else than to be classed alongr

with them. On which he paid us our week's

wasres, and we found ourselves next thino; to

penniless in the wilds of London.

But Joshua was undisturbed. He told

both Joe and Mary, on the evening we were

discharged, that he would not forsake them

come what mio'lit. It should still be share

and share alike ; only let them be of good

courage and a clean conscience, and things

w^ould go well. How, nobody knew ; but

this is what he said, and j^romised.

And Mary, looking up into his face Avitb

a look that made her like an angel—for in-

deed she was a pretty girl !—said, " If 1

have to starve, Joshua, I'll never go back to

the streets again ! " and poor Joe, &st
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laug;]iiuo' and tlien sobbins; like a ^Yoman,

said, '^ You'd liave done better to liave

left me to my little game, governor ! I've

broiiglit you bad luck, you see; and Fm

no good, you see, when you've done your

best
!

"

'' Don't carry on like that, Joe," said

Josliua. " I sliall have done something: if I

save you both : and I will."

I could not help thinking that this " I

will," said with such manly courage, such

deep religious firmness, was a greater trial

of faith than the boyish exaltation in the

Eoclcy Valley so many years ago ; and that

to save from the streets a oirl who v*\^.s not

iible to do anything else that the world

wants, and to put honesty and a clean niime

into such a poor conscienceless waif as Joe,

were greater deeds than to cause a stone to
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move out of its place in tlie Xame of the

Lord.

And all of us, his old Cornisli friends who

had come up to be near him, and some new

friends he had made in London, swore we

would never desert him, Init would stand by

him to the last. For we looked that liG

should do something in his day, as I said

before—something to advance the world, and

towards the solution of the great questions

perplexing society at this moment. True>

we were a poor, moneyless lot—all worhing^

men, no science among us, no political

power, no social status, no political-economy

knowledixe of the rioht sort : a handful of

enthusiasts set out to realise Christ at on&

time by faith, and now l^y works. But we-

had a soul among us—a leader in whom we

believed ; and ^ye trusted in ourselves. And
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one bv one ^e all o-ot to work a2:ain some-

how, and floated in the shallow but sufficient

water to which we were accnstomecl. But

it was a hard time ; and, bit by bit, every-

thiag we possessed passed over the pawn-

broker's counter, even to our tools. And

when they went, it seemed as if all hope

liad gone.

But when we were at the worst, and

thino's looked as thouoh thev had oiven over

all thouoht of mendino'—for we were o-ettin^

whersh and weak for want of food—Joshua

received a letter enclosing a five-pound note,

" from a friend." AVe never knew where it

came from, and there was no clue by Avhich

we could omess. It was verv' certain that

neither had Mary earned it in the old way,

nor had Joe stolen it ; but who sent it re-

mained for ever a mystery. I always thought
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that ]\Iary liad had a hand m it, and I think

so to this dav. I believe, thoii2:h I don't

know, that she borrowed it of an artist to

wliom she went to sit for a model ; for she

did not make any secret of this; and that

she paid it back honestly when we were

in funds again. However that might be,

it came at the very nick of time ; and

immediately after, both Joslma and I got

the offer of a J0I3 at Messrs. in Curtain-

road, which we could not ha^^e accepted had

we not liad money wherewith to take our

tools out of pawn It was a sharp pinch

while it lasted, but, God be praised, it passed

without doing real harm to any one. And

Joe and Mary still bided with us.

By this time Joshua's strange doings in

Church-court had c^ot known to some of the

gentlemen who practise philanthropy. His
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tiiglit-scliool for tliose who would learn either

prayer or secular knowledge of him—his

•charity dinners, when he could get enough

money together to give them—his goodmess

to the children, to the lost, to the star^'ing

—

;all this had got wind ; and just as he wanted

help most, the news of his doings brought

liim the famous Mr. C. anxious to know

liow a man like him could carry on charities,

•apparently on nothing, which cost himself a

large income to keep up.

He was a good man, this Mr. C. ; up to

'his lio-hts, none better : but his lights were

few and feeble, and he drew a line hard and

fast where Joshua didt not. His line was

respectability. He distinctly refused to aid

those who were hopeless paupers, or those of

bad repute. He would help respectable po-

verty, and help it substantially though always
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afraid of OTercloino; it and inducinof a habit

of reliance on extraneous aid ; but beasted^

shiftless, drunken poverty—poverty that

lied and whined and drank gin and got

relief from half-a-dozen charities at once

—

poverty that was its own cause and that

never stirred a hand to help itself—for

this he had no yjity, and to it gave na

lieljD.

" To encourage pauperism " and " to offer

a premium for vice " were the two things of

which he was most afraid in his dealimxs

witli the poor ; but he held out a helpin^r

hand gladly enough to the " deserving " and

the " respectable " poor, and he was a warm?

patron of reformatories, refuges for soiled

doves, and the like half-punitive places of

retreat for sinful flesh, where they might

repent of their evil past, and be made fit to^
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take up a lowly place among tlie respectable

members of society once more :—but always,

in a sense^ a place of humiliation and peni-

tent deoTadation.

As lie came alons* at tliis time, and was

liancly, and as Mar}^'s friend, tlie artist, had

gone to Italy for some months, and she had

no other patron of the hke kind, so was out

of work as one may say, to him Joshua told

the whole story of both her and Joe Traill :

also how he had kept them in the best way

he could from the eyil to which society had

driyen them in former days : he did not add

the rider of how society' had reyeno-ed itself

on him as on them, and cast us all out in

company. But now, he said, he was de-

sirous of placing them both where their

temptation ivould Le towards honest'^;

where it would be better for them to be
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honest, and where falling back would plunge

them into misery as well as shame.

Mr. C. listened attentively. He was evi-

dently touclied by the high spirit of the

man, but he gi'eatly questioned the wisdom

of his ways. For Joe, he said, he scarcely

knew what to propose. He shrank from

commit tin i;' himself to the patronai^e of a

convicted thief, who was not a Ijoy to be

sent to a reformatory and disciplined into

good ways. It was out of liis line alto-

gether, and he had no machinery at hand

for him. Plad he been a l>rokcn-do\vn,

sober, honest, and industrious chap, who

had failed through sickness or any blameless

misfortune, he would then have given him a

lift willingly ; but a man who had slipped

into the dark ways of crime, who had got

into houses at dead of night with a crow-
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bar and a jemmy—lie sliook liis Lead, and

said lie did not like to liave anytHng to do

Avith liim. It was offering a premium to

vice to take trouble to place this unsatis-

factory waif and stray, when liimdreds of

honest men, who liad never o-one wrono-

were perishing for want of aid.

'' As for that,'"' said Joshua, " I ask

nothing, whether this man sinned or his

parents ; or neither. He is in want ; and, to

my way of thinking, his need is his claim^

not his respectability."

j\Ir. C. looked dubious. ** TTe must draw

a line," he said.

" Christ drew it at the Pharisee,'' an-

swered Joshua simply.

*^ To make no difference between vice

and virtue—to treat the one as tenderly as

the other—would soon be to oblitercite all
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difference between tliem in minds as well as

in practice," said ]Mr. C.

"And what, then, do we say to the

parable of the men who worked unequally,

and who j^ot the same wag^es at the end V'

said Joshua.

" :My good fellow," cried Mr. C. a little

impatiently, " it would be perfectly impos-

sible to try and live strictly after the Bible.

* Counsels of perfection ' are aU very well, but

they are impracticable for the world as it is."

'* I have to find that out yet," said Joshua.

*' Then you will not help me with poor

Joe?"

" Do not say I will not—I cannot," said

^Ir. C. " How can I ask my poor, honest

pensioners, or my respectable workmen, to

receive a convicted thief among them ?"

" * And forgive us our trespasses, as we
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forgive them that trespass against us/

Does that mean only petty, personal affronts,

sir, or does it mean trespass against our

patience, our hope, our faith, our principles ?

Does it not mean the everlastino; Love,

whether we call it charitv or humanitv, hv

which we would raise the fallen and help

the weak V
''' As for that," retorted Mr. C, " there are

texts enouo'h ao'ainst consortins; with evil.

You cannot touch pitch, Mr. Da^ddson, with-

out beino- defiled."

*' Christ lodcred in the house of Simon the

leper. Mary Magdalene loved Him, and He

her. I want no other example, sii\ AVhat

the Master did, His followers and disciples

may imitate 1"

*•' You are an enthusiast," said Mr. C.

just as the M.P. had said before him, and
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botli meant that enthusiasm ^^as ridiculous ;

'* and some day these fine theories of yours

will come to a cruel do^Ynfall. You will be

liarbourino; some ruffian who will turn

against you, and perhaps cut your throat for

your pains. I tell you I know these people

•—they are incorrigible."

" Then what Avould you do with them,

Mr.C?"

"You can do nothinnr with them!" he

answered.

*'But they cannot be let to starve/' said

Joshua earnestly.

" I do not see that it is any one's duty ta

feed them, when they will not feed them-

selves save by vice and crime," answered

the philanthropist. " I would make all

rogues, male and female, show some tan-

gible signs of repentance and good living
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before I would help tliem or countenance

them in any way. BeHeve me, your uni-

versal charity is the most disastrous line

you could adopt."

**Then Christ was wrong," said Joshua:

** and so we have come round to our start-

ing-point again. So this is decided—you

will not give Joe Traill a trial ?
"

" Xo : I would rather not have an^i:hincr' I/O
to do with him," said ^hi. C, who had

talked himself cross and determined. ^'I

should never be easy with the fellow. ]

have no fancy for burglars, and I don't

believe in their reformation. xAJl my men

are picked men ; not a loose character

among^ them. I could not ask them to

admit a convicted thief as one of them ; and

if I did, my own influence over them would

be gone. It is because they know I
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would never pardon tlie smallest dereliction

of duty that I keep tliem up to the mark :

with what face then could I place among

them such an unsatisfactory companion as

your jprotegef The thing would be im-

possible ! With the woman perhaps I can

do something. If she is young, she cannot

be wholly hardened, and I could get her into

the Street Eeformatory."

" No," said Joshua, " I will not consent

to her going into a reformatory. It is not

that she needs. In a reformatory she will

be continually reminded of what I w\ant her

to forget. She would be made morbid by

incessant thouo-ht about herself: tau2^1it to

say penitential psalms w^hen she should be

set to learn some skilled employment that

would be of use to her in the future. I wish

her to be kept virtuous through self-respect.
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and by being placed beyond tlie need of going

back to siicli a life. I do not ^vant lier tu

be weakened by a self-torturinor contrition

for tbe past, or terrified at the prospect of

eternal damnation for tlie future. I want

lier to be lifted np, not cast do\^Ti."

" Yon surely do not make light of re-

pentance!" cried Mr. C. warmly. " AVhat

other assurance have we that she Avill not

fail ao'ain ?"
o

" The best assm\ance, su-, will be to teach

her self-respect and the means of gaining an

honest li^dng," said Joshua.

"You are a rank materialist, Da^dd-

son !
" said Mr. C. " I cannot stand your

referrins; sin to mere social conditions. Are

there no such things as sins in high places ?

Poverty and ignorance are not the only

roots of human wickedness !"

u 2
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** About tlie strono-est tlioiiQ-h." Joshua

answered.

*' And the sins of luxuiy
"

"]\rake ]Mary Prinsep and her class," in-

teniipted Joshua. " See here, sh-, what are

you aslvcd to do ?—to repair, in a very small

way, the evil done by society. You repre-

sent society at tliis moment, and you are

asked to undo a portion of your own had

work."

*' Pshaw !
" said ^Ir. C. " / have not made

Mary bad!"

He was an individual kind of man, and

never saw beyond his own point.

" AVell," he then said, " I will do what I

can for the young woman. My wife wants

an under-servant ; I will put the case to

her; but I rely on you," he added, old

habits of thought coming back to steady
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him in this sudden taking-off of his feet, as

it were ;
" I rely on you that I am dealing

with a w^oman substantially repentant, and

so far pmified ; and that she will not cor-

rupt the rest. For it is a dangerous experi-

ment at the best.'*

" She is good enough for any one to trust

and to love," said Joshua warmly ; and

Mr. C. looked at him with a sharp, sus-

picious glance that quite changed his face.

^^ And I thank you heartily," Joshua went

on to say, unconscious that he had cr.used

the slightest discomfort in the gentleman's

mind ;
'•' you have done a good work

to-day — a work of brotherhood with

Christ."

" I trust I am not doing: wronor '' said

I\Ir. C. doubtfully ;
" but it is against my

principles, you know. I cannot help feeling
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that I am rewardino- a woman, because slio

has lived a life of infamy, with a position

whicli hundreds of virtuous girls would bo

rejoiced to fill."

" If your economic conscience troubles

you, sir, lay it at rest by the answer our

Lord made to Himself, when He asked the

Canaanitish woman if it were meet to cast

the children's bread to do2:s."

" For all thnt, I cannot think it a duty to

reward vice," persisted JNIr. C. "And in

doinir what I am doinor now, I wish it to bo

distinctly understood that it is at your

instance."

*' Which means that you refuse the re-

sponsibility ?"

" It docs."

" So be it, sir. I accept it."

"Til at will not help me much if the thing
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turns out ill," said Mr. C. in a discomposed

voice,

'•'Oh, sir, have faitli in liiiman nature!"

said Joshua earnestly—so earnestly that I

believe the tears were in his eyes : they

were in his voice.

" It is because I know human nature that

I have so little faith in it/' said Mr. C.

'^ Every one wants the help of strict moral

principle to enable him to steer clear of

the temptations so sure to beset him, and

these fallen brothers and sisters are but

leaky vessels at the best. If human nature

was the grand thing you say it is, ]\Ir.

Davidson, of what need the comino- of

Christ ? You are a Christian."

"And it is because Christ lived that I

believe in humanity," said Joshua.

On which, Mr. C. sapng with a smile,
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" There is no doing anything with you, Mr.

Davidson ; you are as unconvinceable as a

woman," shook hands with him kindly

enough, and left.

A day or two after this he came again,

with many kind words, much regret and I

doul)t not genuine, but—his wife was as

afraid of om' poor Mary as he had been of

Joe Traill, and refused to take her into her

house. If the other servants should ever

know ; if Mary had imposed on Joshua, and

was really of no good ; if she should cor-

rupt the younger ones ; and then the repute

of their house—the duty they owed their

neighbours to keep up a stainless appearance.

No, there could be no home for her there

;

but the lady sent a note, full of that half-

censorious advice a virtuous woman knows

so well how to administer to her fallen
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sisters— a parcel of tracts (Mary could

not read), and a renewal of ker hus-

band's offer to get her in the Street

Eeformatory. After which perhaps some

kind Christian person would be found to

take her, she said, endorsed as she would

then be by the Lady Superintendent of the

establishment. For without casting any slur

on Mr. Davidson, she went on to say, the

voucher of only a young man was not Cjuite

satisfactory to a mistress who cared for the

honour of her house. And perhaps she was

rio'ht. But then Joshua was not like other

young men ; only she did not know this
;

and Christians think it no sin to sus-

pect all manner of evil of each other,

unless they know for certain it does not

exist.

AYell, it was a disappointment ; but



13S THE TRUE HISTORY OF

Joshua was not a man to be cast down for

one blow or a dozen ; so Lie set to work to

find some one who would take her, knowing

her past life ; and at last lighted on a good,

tender-hearted, but timid woman, who re-

ceived her in full faith so far as the oirl

herself was concerned, but on the express

condition that no one should ever know

what she had been, and that there was to be

no kind of communication between her and

ourselves, or any of her old Church-court

friends. To these terms Josliua advised her

to sul~)mit ; so wrth many tears poor Mary

went away to take the place of kitchen-

maid in a family living at a little distance

from London, where, as the lady said, she

had a chance now of redeemino- herself, and

a new start o-iven her altogether.

" And if I do well, Joshua, you will be
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pleased ^\h. me '?

*'
slie said as slie was

bidding us good-by.

'^More than pleased, Mary," lie said.

**Yoii know that I trust you, and tliat we

both love you—John here as well as I."

Clary's face was as white as the frill

round her neck. *' Joshua !" she said, look-

ing up at him, " give me one kiss before I

go ; it w^ll help me."

Joshua bent his noble head and kissed

her tenderly.

" God be with you, sister
!

" he said, and

his voice a little failed him.

'^ And I will say the prayer you taught

me, Joshua, regularly morning and even-

ing w^hen I ain't too sleepy,'^ said Mary

simply. " And you will pray for me too ?"

" As I do ever, my girl," said Joshua

:

"and I believe that God hears us !"
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" Then He will hear me ! '' said Mary

with a kindling face ;
" and I'll pray harder

nor ever for the thing I want!"

Poor ]\Iary ! prayer was naught but a

"charm" to her as yet. She had never heard

one, never offered one, till Joshua taught

her the Lord's Prayer, with a childish

hymn and a childish " God bless all I

love " at the end ; and she repeated what

she had been taught as a young child

might ; believing that it did good because

she had been told so by one she loved and

trusted, but realisiuGj nothinef more. Or if

she realised anything, it was that she prayed

to Joshua, gro^vn very great and strong, and

a long way off.
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CHAPTER YII.

Joshua's life of work and endeavour

bronglit with it no reward of praise or popu-

larity. It suffered tlie fate of all unsec-

tarianism, and made him to be as one man

in the midst of foes. Had he been a con-

verted sinner like Ned Wright, preaching

the doctrine of the Atonement, and Purifi-

cation by the blood of Jesus, he would have

had all the evang-elica] force at his back,

pivoted as they are on the same hub, what-

ever their special denomination. Had he

been a Rituahst, working; under oro-anised

authority, he would have then been a pipe, so
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to speak, tlirougli Avliicli flowed tlie power of

the Church ; and this much more had he

been a Eoman Catholic, and of any Order.

Had he been a Unitarian, a stickler for re-

spectability and that the poor he relieved

should be deserving, like Mr. C. and the

charity-organisation people ; or a Political

Economist, giving lectures on the law of

supply and demand, and the immorality of

large families ; had he belonged to any body

whatsoever, he would have been supported.

But, as he was—a man Avorking on the

Christ plan, and that alone ; dealing with

Humanity by pity and love and tolerance

—he was as a stranger and an alien.

The whole force of home missionaries of

every denomination discountenanced him as

an infidel, unsound, irregular ; and in what-

soever they disagreed among themselves.
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they all agreed in tlieir ill estimate of him.

The police were suspicious of him, and set

him doTSTL as a doubtful character who

harboured criminals ; and the very people

to whom he gave himself—accustomed as

they were to be scouted by every man and

woman pretending to clean hands and a

pure life, or, at the best, to be preached at

and urged to remorse— misdoubted him.

The absence of abhorrence in his deahng-s

with them looked to some like a trap, to

others Hke encom^agement. And yet they

could scarcely think that !—with all his en-

deavours to put them into a better way of

life, and to lift them out of the necessity of

crime by giving them the alternative of

honesty made possible, because gi^^g them

work sufficient for their daily wants.

But he soon bes'an to &ee that the utmost
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he, or a dozen siicli as lie, could do, ^^^^

only palliative and temporary. He might

save one out of a thousand, and he T^'ould

do well if he did that ; but what is one out

of a thousand cleansed and set in a safe

j^lace, to the nine hundred and ninety-nine

left in their filth at the bottom of the abyss ?

Things have gone too far in England now

for private charities to be of much use.

What is wanted is a thorourfi reoro-anisation

of society, so that the distribution of wealth

and knowledge shall not be so partial as it

is. And this the working classes must get

for themselves by combination.

So Joshua turned to class-organisation as

something more hopeful than private cliarity.

But; do not let me be misunderstood : he

gave up nothing of his own personal doings

amon^' the poor, and never wearied nor re-
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laxed. If lie looked to oro-anisation as the

frameTvork, he did not disdain charity as

the enrichment, in the plan of social ame-

lioration.

"When the International Workino* Men's

Association was formed, he joined it as one

of its first members ; indeed he mainly

helped to estahlish it. It had been one of

his articles of belief long before any one else

had spoken, that the time had passed for

distinct and exclusive nationalities ; and

that if workino' men would free themselves

from the fetters in which capital and caste

have bound them, it must be by their own

class-fraternisation all over the world. If

labour is to make its own terms with capital,

it must be by the coercive strength of the

labourer. To wait for the free gift of the

capitalist, through his recognition of human
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duties, as some among the Comtists urge,

would be to '^'ait for the millennium. Yet

the International represented no class enmity

with him. He had no dream of barricades

and higli places taken l)y assault. It was

to him, as to his other English brethren, an

organisation to strengthen the hands of the

labourer everywhere, Init n(.)t to plunge so-

ciety into a ]>loody war. It was a means of

class-advancement by peacea])le and noble

efforts, not of universal destruction by

violent or i^nol)le ones.

The middle classes laugh at tlie artisan s

desire to rise in the world, and speak of his

close coml)inations as traitorous and re-

bellious to the existing order of things.

Some think it an irreligious contempt of a

caste-Providence ; forgetting that their owii

order was made by the same spirit of de-
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termination, and that the recognition of tlic

mercliant class, and its reception on any-

thing like terms of equality, ^vas forced from

the nobles by men Avho had at heart the

great truth of human equality and human

rights; at least, down to that part of the

.social page where their o^atl names stood.

Eelow that paragraph where the artisan, the

qproUtairCy is to be found, society has as

yet drawn a hue not to be overpassed.

Demand rights and reco^-niti^n for workino-

men, and even the Liberal press gives forth

an uncertain sound, and the buorbear of

" Jack Cade '' scares such stout hearts as the

Pall Mall and the Spectator. Even they,

kings of liberal thought as they are in so

many ways, will not see that the modern

artisan stands in the same relation to capital

as that in which the ancient serf stood to

L 2
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tiie land. The serf tilled tlie land, AvLicb

was his master's, for his master. If he could

get for himself a living about as good as

that of the hogs he forested, he had all that

was considered necessary for a. serf. And \

the artisan represents the serf of olden days,

Vv'hile capital is the foretime baron. The

baron gave his villein disdainful leave to

live because his life was so far requisite

to his own needs ; but individually lie had

neither rights nor value. So the capitalist.

He gives his workmen only enough to keep

them in efficient working order—or not that,

if the labour market is so tlu'onged that he

can replace without trouble those who f:dl

out. His " hands *' are the mere parts of liis

machineiy. The sum of them work to a

certain result ; but he is indifferent whether

the work is done with sorrow and insuffi*
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?ienc7 to tlie indhidual or not. His sole

business is to see that the sum get through

Their labours creditably—to the firm. It is

good that the work of the world should be

<lone at all costs, even by compulsory labour

if need be ; but it is better that it should be

done by men regarded as men, individual,

and having inalienable rights, rather than as

so many portions of a vitalised mechanism.

And a fair and proportionate share in the

profits of the business is part of the rights

of the labourer.

I am speaking now as if of myself ; but I

am only repeating what I have heard my

friend say scores of times.

Of course Joshua was an earnest Ee-

publican. Who that thinks for himself can

fail to bo one 1 Xot that he would have

put aside the reio-ning sovereign by force.
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but he held that the tunes were ripening for

the old monarelncal s^Tubol and aristocratic

cxclusiveness to disappear now that tlie

reality had gone ; and that the Repuhlie

u'ould come about of itself, tlianks, iu great

part, to the monarcli who has shown the

people that royalty can be dispensed with

and vet tliinos otq none the worse for the-

withdrawal, and to the aristocracy whicl>

has abandoned its old traditions of blood

and birth, and has sold so many of its bluo

ril lands to money. But he was not a Re-

2»ublican of the kind to rave and vilify, and

accuse all the hiuher classes of wilful mis-

doing, of vice and selfishness, and what not.

He never abused anybody, but judged tiling.^

by their merits, and gave to the professors-

of any doctrine, no matter what, at least

the credit of sincerity. By which he made
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many enemies, and was constantly accused

of lukewarmness to tlie cause, and of looking

two ways at once.

" You cannot beat me off my point," he

used to say, when he had put into an uproar

a Httle inner and anonymous society which

some few of us had formed together, by vin-

dicating; some man whose measures he also

had attacked. ** I say that we do our cause

harm, and degrade ourselves, by all these

childish personalities. AVhat we have to do

is, to defend our own principles, and show

the fallacy or the evil of our opponents'

;

but we must fight fair, and give that credit

for honesty of purpose which we demand for

ourselves. If we are thieves and brigands

to the governing classes, and they are thieves

and brio-ands to us, what kind of under*

staxidino; can we ever come to toQ-ether ?

"
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But L., one of those fan-atical men ^\o

cannot accept tlie doctrine of an opponent's

virtue, and whose zeal takes the form of the

wildest abuse on all who difier from him,

got up and denounced Joshua as an *' in-

herent traitor,'' and advised his expulsion

from the society. And more than one of

the council looked grave, and as if they

were giving their minds to it, had not

Felix Pyat risen, and given his opinion

so forcibly that the malcontents were

silenced. Even the thin-voiced little man

who had denounced Joshua, and whose am-

bition was to be regarded as the Robespierre

of the society—incorruptible, and not to Ije

moved by fear or favour—even he had to

give in. For Felix was our giant; and Felix

loved Joshua.

This was at the time when he was over
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here as an exile, cliiefiv reaclins: at the

Britisli Museum, and when he gained the

love and admiration of all who knew him

by the dignity, the devotion, the earnestness

of his life. I mention this somewhat by

the way, as my feeble protest against the

terms in which it is the fashion to speak of

one of the finest fellows that ever lived—as

fine in his own Avay as Delcscluze, our mart}^,

—and bv those who ouoht to know better :

and who do know better ; but who think it

politic to svrim with the stream, and to

curse those whom fortune has not blessed.

From his position in the International,

andm other political societies—which abound

amono' the workino- men more than the care-

less upper ten ha^'e the least idea of

—

Joshua was thrown into intimate relations

with a great many meu, more or less no-
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torions. He sa\Y all sorts—tlic frothy ranter

whose motive power was vanity ; tlie reckless

agitator whose conscience was obscured,

and, so long as there was something stirring,

cared nothing; what stirred or who sulTercd ;

the bilious antagonist to all men superior to

liimself, and who would pull down those

above to his own level but never raise

up to it tliose who lay below ; the honest

patriot willing to sink all minor differences,

in the one great aim, and ready to sacrifice

liimself for the good of his cause and class,

but blind as a beetle as to the best metliods

:

lie saw them all, and he accepted all with

that broad human love, that large and liberal

allowance of difierences, which made the

charm of his character.

"They are good elements," he used to

say, " badly mixed. Does not some one say
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til at dirt is only matter in tlie wrong place ?

So tliese men as leaders ^vould be pernicious

eiiong-h, but a wise administration could

utilise them. AVlien Fourier could find an

economic value in the diablotin, we need

not fear for any one."

It was on this point that Joshua and the

chief man of the London branch split. He

was a puri.-it, and gave his mind to tares.

But Joshua thouo-hc more of the wheat, and

believed in the larger power of good than of

evil. He opposed all that narrow partisan-

ship which goes only in one groove, and

said; as the skilled workmen have lately

said, that he would work with any one, no

matter what his rank or politics, who would

aid him and his order in securing the essen-

tials for knowledo-e and decencv of livino'.

The more ralacL and ultra of the politicians
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attacked him, as he had been attacked in

the other society ; but he held on in his own

l.)road, generous way. And thouixh he never

got the ear of the International, because he

was 80 truly lil^eral, he had some little in-

fluence ; and what influence he had ennol )led

their councils as they have never l^een

ennobled since.

This is not s[»eaking against tlie society.

I belong to it myself, and I am proud to do

so. But I have learnt from my friend to

distrust one-sided partisans, and to think all

questions best argued from their principles,

and the men who either support or oppose

them left out in the shade. IMen don't

wilfully uphold the thing they know to Ijc

bad. Take the stiffest Conservative of them

all—the man wlio believes in the divine

ordination of ca.ste, and the absolute need
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of preserving tlie feticliism of society as it

is, even tlioiigh, like Juggernaut, the great

car of gentility crushes the ^Y]lole vrorldng

class beneath it — he may be, and is,

sorrv for the individuals : but he maintains

the existing order conscientiously. And to

blacko'uard him, and call him blood-

sucker, and all the names that hysterical

men do call him, is simply childish anger,

not manly argument. So, on the other

side, the men Avho ^vould make a revolution

by fire and blood, as has been said, if

necessary, though they too would be sorry

for the individuals who had to suffer, yet

they would feel the thing to be done so

much more riohteous than the sufferino;

would be unrighteous, that they would

sacrifice the few and the present to the

good of the many and the future, And
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those are no more " bloodthirsty scoundi-els,"

and all the rest of it, than tlicir opponents

After all, it is the same battleof strengtlnvhich

goes on throughout creation—the struggle

for existence in class as in individuals ; and

" the good old rule, the royal plan " has its

meaning: and its uses, in that it necessitates

endeavour ; which is the sole way by which

things human come to perfection.
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CHAPTER YIII.

We were sitting one evening at tlie niglit

scliool which Joshua still kej^t np, the room

full of men and women of what the vrorld

calls the worst kind, when the door Avas

ilung open with a clatter, and Joe Traill,

shabbier and dirtier than ever, stasfixercd in

half-drunk. I do not know if I have said

that Joshua had at last succeeded in cfettiuix

him a situation, where he would have done

well enouo;h had he kept off drink : but ho

had not ; and this was the upshot after about

tnrce months' fair sailino*.

" It's no use, governor," he said to Joshua,
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ill his drunken wny ;
" work and no lusli too

liard for me, governor ! I'd got to fall

soft !

"

*' Well Joe, my man, it seems that you

have fallen soft enougli this time ; as soft as

mud!" e^aid Joshua. ''However, sit down

and make no noise. I will talk to you b}-

and-by.'*

"Not a copper!" said Joe, turning his

pockets inside out and holding on by the

tips. "I've come back like the devil, worse

than I went !

"

'' All right, friend, but not just now ; let

me eo on with what I have in hand, and then

ril attend to you."

But Joe was in that state when a man is

either maudlin or quarrelsome. He was the

latter ; and partly because he had still sense

enough to be ashamed of himself, and partly



JOSHUA DAVIDSON. i6i

because he was pricking all over like a por-

cupine with the drink, and wanted to have

it out with some one, he chose to try and

fasten a quarrel on Joshua. So he set at him

again ; this time with some ribaldry I'll not

lower myself to repeat. And again Joshua

answered him mildly, but more authori-

tatively than before.

"Sit down," he said; and I don't think

I ever heard his voice sound so hard and

stern. " YouVe made a sore enough job of

it for one day; don't add to your disgrace

by folly."

Then the bad blood, the bad convict blood

that never got quite clear away, boiled up in

Joe, and he let out from his shoulder and

struck Joshua on his head, at the side just

above the ear. A dozen men rose at once ;

a dozen voices cursed and swore, some at

M
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Joe for the blow, some yaliing at Joshua for

not returning it; women shrieked; the forms

were upset as the men scrambled forward

;

and the quiet night-school was turned into a

roaring Babel of tumult and violence. One

l)rawny fellow—he too was a burglar, a man

who might at any time develop into a

murderer ; but he had more fibre in him

than poor, loose, slippery Joe, more to go

upon as it were, and so could be held in

hand better if once you could master his

brutality—he s<|uared up to the drunken

creature, on ^^'hum already lialf-a-dozea

hands were fiercely laid. But Joshua, who

had turned white and sick-looking with the

olow, laid his left hand on Jim's big arm,

while he held out his right to Joe Traill,

paying ; "AVJiy Joe ! strike at a man, and

your friend, for nothing! You must be
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dreaming, my son, and a bad dream too I

Give us yom' hand, and Tvake up out of it
!

"

I can tell nothing more. There was

nothing perhaps in the words, but there was

that in the look of him, as he stood there

so white and yet so kingly, with one hand

keeping back Jim Graves, the other offered

to Joe squirming in the grasp of those who

held him, that acted like a spell on all the

room. There were men there, and women too,

who would have been ready to tear him in

pieces themselves if they had suspected for

an instant that his loving leniency was from

cowardice ; but it was no coward who con-

fronted the drunkard that had struck liim,

who confronted that roarino- yellino- crowd

of desperate men and women, and calmed

them all by his own unutterable dignit}'.

The same intense look that had come into

H 2
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liis face when, a little lad, he had questioned

the parson in the church, when, a youth, he

had prayed for a miracle in the Eocky

Valley, came into his face now. He was as

if raised into somethin q- more than man—soo

simple, so earnest as he was—so far above

all common weaknesses, so near to God, so

like to Christ

!

Joe burst into tears, sobered and subdued ;

many of the women cried too, even that big

coarse-mouthed Betsy Lyon, one of the most

abandoned women of the district ; while the

men slunk together as it were, and most of

them said a few rough words of praise^

which, well meant as they were, sounded

very far amiss at such a time. And then the

police, attracted by the tumult, came up into

the room ; and, glad of an opportunity they

had been, looking for— after having been
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knocked about a good deal, for all that

Joshua and I did our best to protect them

—

inarched us both off to the station-house

where we were locked up for the night, no

bail beino' at hand.

The maoistrate understood nothins; of

Joshua's defence next day, when he made it,

but put him down with a severe rebuke.

And as we had to be punished, reason or

none, we were both sent to prison for a

couple of weeks, as a caution to us to behave

ourselves better in the future. To live accord-

ing to Christ in modern Christendom was,

BS we found out, to be next thino- to criminaL

and at all events qualified for prison disci-

pline. "We don't understand anything about

the Lazaruses and Simeons and Maoxlalenes

of our own city. When we read of our Lord

and Master going about among the bad
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people of His clay, we say it was diviiie;-

wlien Josliua followed suit, he was locked

up. Well, Christ was the criminal of His

day; and Caiaphas the high priest, repre-

senting respectability and adhesion to the

existing order of things, took Him in hand,

and tauo'ht the multitude so well to feel howo

far He had erred against the morality of the

day, that they asked for Barabbas rather

than for him. And we have our Caiaphases

in full vio'ouj' still.

We had not done with poor Joe. ]\Ir. C.'s

words came too true. The demon of drink

had got possession of him, and he was no

more his own master than if he had been a

lunatic in Bedlam. Durino- our fortnioiit^s

imprisonment he took everything he could

lay his hands on—clothes, furniture, tools

—

every individual thing, he did !—and pawned
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them for drink ; and when 'we were set at

liberty, we found our place stripped.

I never Lad Joshua's patience, and I con-

fess I was indignant. It did seem to me

such wicked ingratitude, such lowness !

But when I flared up with sudden passion,

and broke out against the thief for a rascal

and a scoundrel, Joshua silenced me with a

rebuke it was not in me to resist.

" Unto seventy times seven, John?" he said,

'^ I think we joined hands on that line ?

"

Then he added :
^^ We must look that poor

fellow up. He has got on to the incline, and^

if not stopped, he will go down to perdition.'^

He took his hat and went oat ; and after

many hours' search throuo'h all the worst

haunts he knew of, brought Joe Traill

back : and kept him.

I need not go over the whole after-history
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of this v\Tetclied castaway. It is enoiigli to

say that again and again he fell into bad

courses, and again and again Joshua forgave

him. No trial was too severe for his

Christian forbearance, his angelic patience.

" Not to the sinless, but to the sinners," he

used to say; and truly the sinners found it so!

This unwearied sweetness, this tenderness

and hope that never failed, wrought their

<Xood work before too late; and the convicted

thief, who but for Joshua would have ended

his days at the hulks, if not at the gallows,

died,—of the results of former poverty and

vice, granted—so far at peace with the

law as to die out of jail, and repeating

softly, " God bless me and forgive me !

"

These backslid ings and failures were

amon*:]^ the o-reatest difficulties of Joshua's

work. JMcn and women, whom he had
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thoiio'lit lie had cleansed and set on a T\'liole'

some way of living, turned back again to tho

drink and the devihy of their lives. Excite-

ment had become all in all to them ; the

monotony of virtue tired them, and they

broke out into evil as a rehef But, fail as

often and as badly as they might, they never

chilled Joshua's heart, if they saddened him
;

as indeed they did. He forgave them every-

thino; ; whether then* sins had been ao^ainst

himself or ag;ainst the law : and took them

up where they had left him. Sometimes

they laughed at him for his jjatience with

them : sometimes they swore at him and

refused his friendship ; sometimes they cried

and clung ab^out him Avith pathetic but short-

lived gratitude ; and sometimes, but nol

ofteU;, they took his better lessons to heart

and reformed altogether. For the most part,
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they just fluctuated—now bad, now good^

as ttie fit took tliem and temptation was

stronp:er than resolution. But, bad or o-ood,

he was ever the same to them—in the first

case trying to win over, in the second

helping to keep straight, and thankful if he-

succeeded ever so little in his endeavours.

The difierent reasons given by the various-

sectarians who came along, when any of his

failures were afloat, were what I have said

before. The Evangelicals said it was because

he did not teach the Gospel ; the Church

people, because he was unconsecrated to the

task ; the Unitarians asked him, in calm

disdain, how he could expect to do good,

if he made no difi'erence between vice and

virtue but treated both alike ? while the

Charity Organization people talked of j^ro-

secutino^ him for his encoura2:ement of men-
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dicity, and spoke of him as tlie pest of the

district and the cause of half the pauperism

about, because he helped the poor in their

need without enc[uiring into the merits of the

case. And they all agreed that the weak spot

in his system, and the cause of his faikires.

was just this—he was not a Chiistian.

In the midst of all ^lary Prinsep came

back on our hands. You may perhaps re-

member that her mistress had made a point

of concealino' her former life from every one :

in which she was justified, and for Mary's-

sake as much as for her o^m. Thino's had

gone very well so far, and Mary had given

satisfaction and worked hard to deser^'e it,

when unfortunately that man who had

known her only too well in the sorrowful

davs of her sin, came with his familv to the

house, on a visit of a day or two. All the
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servants ^^'ere marslialled into prayers morn-

ing and evening ; and naturally Mary with

them ; face to face with the guests. So there

it was—on the one side a dignified, handsome*

well-to-do gentleman, with respectable white

hair and a gold eye-glass, a wife and a

fine young family, a character to lose, and

a reputation for piety ; on the other, a poor

ignorant girl, abandoned by society, driven

by want into bad ways, but now doiog her

best to o'ct out of them.

It was an awkward meeting for him, and

he was afraid maybe of Mary's establish-

iniz a claim, or telling^ what she knew. There

he was, a guest in her master's house, with

ills wife and eldest daughter, and under his

own name which she had never known, and

his private and official addresses both to be

got at. It was an instinct of self-preserva-
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tion, no doubt ; but it was cowardly all tlie

same ; and, as usual, the weak one had to go

to the wall. He made up an excellent stoiy

to explain how it was that he knew the

girFs former life. It was a story to his

credit as a Christian gentleman somehow,

and he told it out of sheer reg;ard for his

good friends who had been so shamefully

imposed on. And even when the lady con>

fessed, as she did, that she had known the

main fact of Mary's history, she was urged

so strongly to get rid of her that she con-

sented, partly in a vague kind of belief that

she had been imposed on and that Mary was

worse than she appeared and capable of

all manner of unknoT\Ti crimes, partly by the

force of respectability and the need of keep-

ing up blameless appearances. So, as the

right thing to do considering her position and
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wliat slie owed her family and her own cha-

racter, this lady—good Christian as she was,

going to church regularly twice on Sunday,

and takino; the sacrament once a month— -

turned the poor creature out of doors again
;

and she, keeping the gentleman's secret loyally,

came back to us, as the only friends she had.

She was somethino; different to us from

any other girl that Joshua had been

the means of rescuing, and we both felt

that she had a stronger claim somehow, on

our exertions and affections. Other women

came and went, and Joshua helped them and

got them work, and did what he could for

them, and always kept up a kindly interest

in them, and the like of that; but they

.vera not to us what IMary was ; for she was

like our own sister. So, when she came

back, it was just a family sorrow somehow

;
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but, to me at least, it Avas a bit of a joy too.

But you see since we liad got into that

trouble about Joe, and had been locked up,

we had been worse off than ever. Masters

would not employ us; mates would not work

with us—we were ^^ jail birds
'''

to them : and

the Union turned us out. Joshua held on

though, and we got day-jobs ; but we were

often hungry and often weary
;
yet Joshua

never let me smk into despair, nor was he

ever near it himself, and we managed to

scrape along somehow. Still, our present

poverty made poor Mary's return embarrass-

incr, though she didn't see it all.

'' It is of no use, Joshua," she said, sitting

on a chair and leaning her head on her hand

disconsolately :
" once lost, you are done for

in this world 1 There is nothing for me but

the old way ; it is all I have left I

"
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I remember so well when slie said tliis.

The sun had come round to our window ; for

it was a summer's evening ; and it came into

the room and fell on her, as she sat with

her lionnet off, and her fair hair partly fallen

about her face. She had ver}' fine hair, and

she knew it. I remember too that her

dress was some kind of l.)luc, and that she

looked like a picture there is in the National

Gallery ; and I thought, if only some one who

could save her really, and lift her up for

ever out of the past, could but see her now !

"Courage, Mary, and patience," said

Joshua.

" Yes, I know all that ; Ijut the ways and

means ? " said Maiy, raising her eyes to him.

" AVhat can I do, Joshua ? To get my bread

any way but the old way I must creep into

a house under false pretences, and then be
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alv\'avs afraid of beino; found out : and if I

am found out I am sure to be turned off.

No one will have me who knows about me,

if I work ever so hard, or try to do my

duty ever so faithfully/^

~
" One lailure is not final," said Joshua.

*' While we have a home, you have one too

;

you are our sister, remember. Orly have

faith, and as I said before courao-e and

patience: and beware of the first step back !

"

'' Ah, Joshua I
'' said Mary, " you are an

ancrel !

'^

" No," he an.swered smiling, " I am only

a man trying to live by principle."

But if he was not an ano-el he was not

far off beino^ one.

It was difficult to know what to do for

the best for Mar}'. We kept her for as

lono' as we could, she doing; our chores for
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US in the old ^vay for her meat and room

;

and then Joshua raised funds—I can scarce

understand how, but the poorest of the

people helped, as ^vell as the best off

—and somehow, enouQ-h was orot too-ether

to establish licr in a small sweet-stuff

shop in East-street close to Church-court.

To help her with the rent avc Avent to lodge

with her ; which suited both her and our-

selves ; for YOU see we liad got accustomed

to her, and she to us, and she knew our

ways, and was always good and helpful.

People talked, of course ; but then people

talk about anything, reason or none, that is

out of the common by ever so small a line ;

and no man who has taken an independent

path can escape the comment of the crowd

accustomed to only one woy. The old report

that we were living with a woman cf bad
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•cliaracter crept about again, and got clown ta

our dear Cornish homes. Yon may be sure

it made our mothers bad enough when they

heard it ; but I don't think they quite

beheved it, though thev thouc^ht it ri^dit to

send us a Y>'arning, as if they did ; and

if they did, then they believed what was

not true. As for om\selves, we had our ovrn

consciences and Mary's salvation to keep us

up ; and with these it mattered little what

uny one else chose to say. As Joshua said,

we had not set out in our endeavour to

realise Christ for the sake of o'ain, but for

the sake of the right ; and if we ha<:l to

suffer, we must ; but the ridit was not to be

abandoned because of it.

n^i
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CHAPTER IX.

LonD X., (I may not in common honour

give lii.s name ; a man however—so far 1

may say—notorious for his philanthropy of

an unsteady and spasmodic kind, and for a

certain restless curiosity to sec into the

inside of different social circles)—tliis lord,

in his wanderings among the East-end poor,

liad come across Joshua in his little kino-dom

of endeavour in Church-court. And as no

one could come in contact with him, with-

out feeling that inexplicable charm which is

inseparable from great earnestness and self-

devotion, it is to be supposed that Lord X.
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among; the rest was attracted to iLc man

as he was. Or maybe it was only a poor

kind of curiosity, not s}Tnpathy ; as I have

since believed. However that may be, he

and Joshua met ; and a friendship was

struck up between them on the spot. 1 use

the word advisedly ; for though the one was

a peer of the realm, and the other only an

artisan—not learned in the scholarly wav of

a gentleman ; not refined in the same way

perhaps as a gentleman, so far as manner

and little observances went; a man speaking

vrith a provincial accent, and dressed in

fustian and coarse clothes—yet he was fit

to take his place with the finest gentleman

in the land ; and even the finest ladv would

have found but little in him to ridicule and

much to respect. And I will do both Lori

and Ladv X. the credit of sinceritv in
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tlie beginning, when, as I said, the friend-

sliip between liim and tliem was struck up.

Then it must be remembered, that Joshua

Avas one of the handsomest men you couhl

see in a long summer's day ; a real man ; na

sickly, effeminate, half-woman, but a tail,,

broad-shouldered, deep-chested fellow, largely

framed, and with that calm self-control, that

steady unfeverish energy, which seemed as-

if it could carry the world before it. And

mavbc his f]^ood looks influenced his new

accjuaintances in the beginning, even more

than they themselves knew. However that

might be, they made up to him, and seemed

as though they would have been his best

friends all throuoh.

" You want a background, Mr. Davidson,"^

taid Lord X., one day when he called on

riim at our lodiiinixs. "All human nature
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resolves itself into a matliematical formula :

a plus y represents a quantity unattainable

by a alone."

''But what background can I get, my

lord \
" returned Josliua. " It sounds a

strano-e confession to make, but no one ^vill

work with me. Sects keep only to tliem-

sclves or their affiliations ; and I, who be-

long to no sect, am looked on as an enemy

bv all because I am an enemy to none.'"'

"Putting sectarianism aside for the

moment, you can do nothing: without the

sanction of society," said Lord X. " Xo

movement can succeed which is n^t backed

by men of birth and money."

Joshua smiled. '' This remark does not

apply to the roots, my lord, I suppose \ ''

he said ;
'' only to the growth and develop-

ment ?
''
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"Oh!" said Lord X., carelessly, "a

low fellow might strike out an idea, but it

would want a man of position to develop it."

*' Well, perliaps you are right," Joshua

answered. *' For, after all, Christianity owes

more to Paul than to Jesus; and the Pauline

development has struck deeper and spread

wider than tlic Christ orioinal."

** Just so," said Lord X.

"The one being example, both dillieult

to follow and subversive of the existinfj

state of thinfrs : the other domna Avhieh

ranks the intellectual acceptance of a creed

above the revolutionary ethics on which it

is based," said Joshua.

" But, Mr. Davidson ! " remonstrated

Lord X., "surely even you, enthusiast as

you are, must acknowledge that it would be

hnpossible to go back to the practices of
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early Cliristian times ? The staff and the

scrip were all very well in their day, hut

they would scarcely do now. Society ha.s

become more complex and intricate since

then ; it would be out of all C[uestion to

Lave the common purse and live in the bar-

baric simplicity of apostolic times. Times

change, and manners with them."

" Which is just my difficulty, my lord/'

said Joshua. 'Tor if modern society is

rioht, then Christ was wrong; • and we have

to look elsewhere than to Him for a solution

of our moral and social problems."

" I would not pronounce so crudely as

that," said Lord X. " Say rather that

a further development may reconcile our

differences."

"So be it, sir; yet if this is so, we are

Still in the same position as before, and the
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life of Clirist, as related in tlie Bible, is not

the absolute example for us to follow."

" About tilat you must form your own

opinion/* said Lord X., with a certain

cynical indifference not pleasant to witness.

*' What you may or may not believe of the

Bible is a question for yourself alone to

decide : it can have no interest for any one

else. What has an interest, however, is your

mode of dealing with the great social

problems in which you have bestirred your-

self ; and, g<:>ing back to our starting-point,.

I say again that you can do nothing if

society does not assist you."

Joshua smiled a little sadly. " And I

have only the same answer to make, my

lord," he said. " No one will help me ; and

my ^vo^k, such as it is, stands alone."

*'Then I think, Mr. Davidson, tliat it
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must be your own fault," said Lord X.

" There are liberal denominations to wliich

your spirit of inquiry would not be alien
;

why cannot you coalesce witli thera ? The

Broad Cliurch do not nail their colours to

vour old enemy, dog-ma ; and the Cnitarians

are not superstitious."

" But the Unitarians above all demand

respectability of life/^ said Joshua. " Having

abandoned that wide harbom^, the Atone-

ment, they are obliged to anchor themselves

on morality. My poor lost sheep would come

off but badly before the rigid tribunal of

Unitarian morality ; and the Broad Church,

though more humane perhaps, rec[uires at

the least repentance. But the men and

women I have to do with are without a

sense of sin—people who fail again and

ao'ain, and whom nothing^ but the utmost
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patience can ever reclaim, if even tliat

does."

'' Then I do not see mucli use in your

attempts/' said Lord X. '' I myself would

do all I could to rescue tlie poor wretches

one sees in the courts and alleys from the

filth and misery in wliich they live. But

when I find I am doing no real good, and

that tliey go wrong again, T leave them to

their fate and mark them off as hopeless.

You must draw a line, ]\Ir. Davidson ! For

the sake of society, you must show some

difference in your estimate of men. To

treat the deservdno- and the undeserving^

-alike is gross injustice. Some of these

wretches are more like brutes than men. I

would clear them all out like rats ; and with

no more compunction than if tliey were rats."

" I do not agree with you, my lord. I
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believe that more liarm lias been clone by

condemnation than ever vronld come throug-li

tolerance. By love alone can tlie vrorld bo

saved.'"'

'•' Love ? Enbbish !
" said Lord X. " The

laY\"s mnstbe obeyed, andsociet}' supj^orted."

" Only in so far as it is just," put in

Joslma.

.

'"' If by just you mean equality, pardon

me if I say that you talk nonsense," said

Lord X. '"'You might as well say that

nature is unjust, because a grove of oaks

needs more space than a rovr of turnips,

as that man is to blame because he

has lifted himself iuto classes of vhich the

superiors have more than the inferiors. If

it had not been for this injustice, as you call

ir, we should never have had a superior class

at all, and the world would have gone on
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for ever in one dead level of mediocrity,

wliere no one shone, and no one ^vas

obscured."

" Granted/' said Josliua. ^' But yon having

developed into stars and snns, what we

want is, that you should help the poor dark

spheres on the same way."

Lord X. laughed. " I doubt the power

and I question the wisdom of that," he said.

" Help them to be cleanly and virtuous and

content with their natural position, if you

like ; but I for one do not go further."

"And Christ and history do, my lord,"

said Joshua.

" Mr. Davidson, you are incorrigible !

"

said Lord X., jocularly ;
" but happily

your opinions do not vitiate your good

works, and I will help you in these where

I can."
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'' Thank yon, my lord/"' said Joshua

dimply :
" I shall hold you to your promise.

And yet you must understand that I hope

far more from the union and oro-anization of

the T^'orking classes together, than from any

extraneous aid ^'hatever ; only ^re take all

kinds."

" In which you are T\'ise," said Lord X.,

drily. '' You would get on but poorly among

yourselves I fancy, if it were not for Us/''

Joshua did not answer. He said after-

wards that, having made his declaration

honestly, he felt it would have been un-

generous to have carried the conversation

further on that line. While acce^^ting my

lord's help it was scarcely the thing to de-

preciate it ; so the talk then drifted or rather

settled on all that he had been doino- in

Ohurch-court and the neio-hbourhood—on his
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niglit-school, Ms charities, his hospitality to

thieves and the like ; and the results ; those

whom he might foirly count as his successes,

^vith those who had been as yet his failures.

He never allowed more than this '' as yet.''

'' While there is a gate open to them, there is

always the hope that they will enter in by

it," he used to say. '' What men are taught

of Christ in heaven—that no shame, no dis-

gTace, no sin can make Him turn away

His face from those who seek Him

—

so ought they to find here on earth in

human pity and human love. If we were

more patient, we should have more power

over each other, and there would be fewer

failures."

" You mean, if we were gods we should act

in a crodlike manner,'^ said Lord X., with that

curious mixture of cynicism and philanthropy.
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kindness and satire, earnestness and levity,

that characterised him.

'' No," Joshua ansTvered ;
" I mean only

that, if we did our best possible as men, we

should make a better job of life altogether

both for ourselves individually and for the

world at large."

" You must come and see me, ]\Ir. David-

son," said Lord X., suddenly rising and

drawing on his gloves. " Lady X. will be

charmed to see you, I am sure. She is im-

mensely interested in all sorts of social ques-

tions, and I shall be delighted to present

you. You v\a[l be a new reading to her," he

added, and smiled.

" I will come and be read," said Joshua

;

*' and I hope to a good end. If I can in-

terest you, and your friends through you, my

lord, I shall have done something.'^
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This was the first time that I had seen

Joshua really elated with hope of help from

the outside. He knew that Lord X. was

a man of immense wealth, and that he could,

if he would, do wonders for his poor friends.

But he did not know how shallow his

philanthropic zeal was ; how much more a

matter of mere amusement than of vital

principle. His work among the poor was

the work of a superior ; and his estimate of

his own class, and therefore of himself as a

peer, was so curiously great, that he thought

his very presence among them ought to

prove a kind of balm and moral styptic to

all their wounds. He was willing to give

when the fit took him ; but he would have

resented the doctrine of duty, or the right

to take. The poor were as curious specimens

to him. He never regarded them as men
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iincl women like himself and Hs class. He

scarcely gave tliem credit for ordinary liuman

feeling even ; for lie used to say that affections

and nerves were both matters of education

and refinement, and that the uneducated and

unrefined neither loved nor felt as the others.

Perhaps he was right. I am not physiologist

enouo'h to know much about nerves and

pain and the difierence of education, so far

as that goes ; but I think I have seen as

much real affection, as much passionate self-

abandoning, self-sacrificing love among the

poor as there is among the rich. It may be

more uncouth, its demonstration more simple

too, and less elegantly expressed, but it is

there all the same, and maybe in fuller

quantity than with fashionable folks who

really seem too idle and dispersed to be able

to love with either \dg;our or concentration.

o 2
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Furthermore, philanthropy to Lord X.

was an occupation and a reputation. He

had no turn for abstract politics, no head for

diplomacy, no taste for literature ; he was

not an artist nor a mechanician, but he was

ambitious, and he liked distinction. So,

dabbling among the poor, and touching the

grave social problems besetting them deli-

cately, following them to their liaunts and

relic\ing their immediate distress, pleased

both his kind heart and his vanity ; and he

did substantial good of a fragmentary kind.

If his motives would scarce bear severe

scrutiny.

For myself I did not augur much from

the association. Less spiritual and lesa

single-minded than my friend, I could also

judge better than he of his own power of

fascination. Hence I could discern more
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clearly tlian lie, how mucli of Lord X.'s

offer of liclp was the genuine movement of

his own soul, and how much was due to the

curiosity and amusement which the study of

a Hfe and character at once so fi-esh and

\Thole-hearted as his awakened and pro-

mised. But it was not for me to speak, or

throw cold water on what might turn out to

be such a boon to the cause. If Joshua had

wanted my advice, he would have asked it.

As he did not ask it, I considered him best

able to judge for himself. And yet some-

times I have been sorry that I did not

speak
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CHAPTER X.

This was Joshua's first introduction into a

wealthy house of the upper classes ; and from

the retinue of servants in their gorgeous

liveries thronging the hall, to the little lap-

do «• on its velvet cushion, the luxury and

lavishness he saw everywhere almost stupified

him. To a man earning, say some twenty-

five shillings a week, and living on less than

half—sharing T\dth those poorer than himself,

and content to go short that others might

be satisfied— the revelation of Lord X/s

house was a sharp and positive pain. The

starvation he, the nobleman, had seen in his
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wanderings— star^'ation in all probability

relieved for to-day; but to-morrow and

the day after and for all future time, till the

pauper s grave closed over all ?—and then

had come back to an abundance, a fasti-

diousness, of wbicli the very refuse would

have been salvation to hundreds ; the mise-

rable dwellings he visited, mere styes of

filth, immodesty, and vice, where the seeds

of physical disease and moral corruption are

sown broadcast and from earliest infancy

—

and then returned to a dwelling like a fairy

palace, where every nook and corner was

perfect, redolent of all kinds of sweetness

and loveliness—to a man of the people like

Joshua, fairly oppressive in its richness and

grandeur; the gaunt and famine-wasted men

and women and children that he had so

often met, the little ones brutally treated,
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half starved, sworn at, and knocked about,

swarming througli reeking courts and alleys

where the very air of heaven was poisonous

—

and the lady's lap-dog, with its dainty food,

its tender care, well washed, combed, curled,

scented, adorned, on a velvet footstool, a toy

bought for it to play with : and that man

and that woman—this lord and lady—were

professing Christians, went regularly to

church, believed that Christ was very God,

and that every word of the Bible was in-

spired ! It was habit ; but at first sight it

looked incomprehensible to one who lived

among the poor, and was of them.

Lady X. soon came into the room where

Joshua and Lord X. were. She was a tall,

fair, languid woman, kindly natured but

selfish, dissatisfied with her Hfe as it was yet

unable to devise anything better for herself

,
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having ?jlo interest anywhere, without chil-

dren, and evidently not as much in love with

her husband as model wives usually are : a

woman whose intelligence and physique

clashed, the one being restless and the other

indolent. Every now and then she took up

her husband's " cases," partly out of com-

plaisance to him, partly from profound

weariness with her life, and also from the

natural kind-heartedness which made her

like to do good-natured things and to give

pleasure to others. But she soon abandoned

them and set them adrift. She was a woman

with great curiosity but no tenacity ; full

of a soft sensual kind of passion that led

her into danger as much from idleness as

from vice ; she loved out of idleness, and

worked out of idleness. It was a gain to

her to be interested in anything—whether it
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was the fashion of the day or the salvation

of a human soul ; but there was no spirit of

self-sacrifice in her, and she would have con-

sidered it an impertinence if she bad been

asked to do a hair's-breadth more than she

desired of her own free-will. Had she been

born poor, she might have been a grand

woman ; as she was, she was just a fine lady

whose nobler nature was stifled under the

weight of idleness and luxury.

But she liked Joshua, and took to him

kindly.

She nave him at tliat first interview

a really handsome sum" of money for his

poorer friends ; she promised clothes and

soup-tickets, books for his school, toys for

his children, good food for his sick. The

simple yet so grand earnestness of the man

interested her, and she too felt as every
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one else did, that here was a master-spirit

which had a claim to all men's reverence and

admiration. She was not satisfied with this

first visit, but Joshua must go to see her

again ; and after he had been there twice,

she of herself offered to come and see him in

his lodgings, over the little sweet-stuff" shop

which Mary Prinsep kept. And Joshua did

not forbid her.

Was there ever such an incongruity ? The

street—East-street—in which we lived, was

too narrow for her carriage to come down, so

she had to walk the distance to Joshua's

rooms. And I shall never fors^et the sio-ht.

Her dainty feet were clothed in satin on

which glittered buckles that looked like dia-

monds ; her dress was of apple-blossom-

coloured silk that trailed behind her ; her

bonnet seemed to be just a feather and a
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veil ; she wore some light lace thing about

her that looked like a cloud more than a

fabric ; and her arms and neck were covered

with chains and lockets and bracelets. She

was like a fairy queen among the gnomes

and blackamoors of an underground miiie,

like a sweet-scented rose-bush in the midst

of a refuse heap as she came picking

her way with courage, but witli exaggerated

delicacy, her footman in his blue and silver

at her back, and the mob of the street

staring, too much astonished at such an ap-

parition to jeer.

When she came into the little shop and

asked for Joshua, I was standing in the

doorway (it was on a Sunday) between the

shop and Mary's back room ; and for the

first time I saw !Mary in an ugly light. She

turned quite whit^ as the lady came in, and
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instead of answering, looked round to me

with an agony in lier face that was inde-

scribable.

" Yes, madam," I said coming forward ;

" he is up-stairs."

" Do you want him, ma'am ? '' then asked

Mary, the look of pain still in her large

fixed eyes; and I thought that the lady,

looking at her—for Mary was young and

very pretty, as I have said—looked uneasy

too. At all events, she looked haughty.

" Yes,'' she said ; but she turned and

spoke to me, not to Mary. ** Have the good-

ness to tell him that Lady X. wants to

speak to him."

I ran upstairs and told him ; and Joshua,

without changing his countenance one whit,

as if lords and ladies in gorgeous array were

our natural visitors and what we were used
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to every day, came down and greeted the

lady as he would have greeted the baker's

wife—neither more nor less respectfully
;

which means, that he was respectful to

every one.

liady X. made a step forward when he

came into the shop, and the blood flew

over her face as she gave him her hand.

" Now, you must lot me see wliere you

live, and how you do sucli wonders," she

said, with the most undefinable but unmis-

takable accent of coaxing in the voice.

And Joshua saying quietly; "Are you not

too line to come up our stairs, Lady X. ?

—we do our best to keep them clean,

Mary, don't we ? but they are not used to

such-like feet on them ;
" gave her his hand

smihng.

*' They will l^e used to mine, I hope, often,"
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said my lady kindly. '^ You kiiow I have

taken a great interest in your work, Mr.

Da^ddson, and I am going to help where

I can."

''
If you will come this way then, my

lady, I will show you all I have on hand at

the present moment," said Joshua moving

towards the stairs.

And again the lady blushed ; and her long

silk skirts trailed behind her with a curious

rustlinor noise : and we heard her lio-ht boot-

heels go tap, tap, up the stairs, and her

chains and trinkets jingle.

Then ]Mary turned to me, and said with

a wild kind of look ;
'• John ! John 1 she is

here for no good ! She will harm more than

she helps. What call has she to come here ?

who wants her ? She ^ill only do us all a

mischief !

^
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She tiTmed her face to the window and

burst into tears.

" Mary ! what ails you ?
'' I said,

vaguely ; for I was shocked, and did not

rightly understand her. I seemed to feel

something I could not give a name to—

a

pain and a queer kiad of doubt ; but indeed

it was all chaotic, and all I knew was that

I was. sorry. "You know," I went on

tr}dng to comfort her, "that money and

worldly influence at Joshua's back would

give hioi all he wants. His hands are so

weak now for want of both these thin2:s.

Why should we be sorry, dear, that he has

the chance of them ?

"

" She has come for no good
!

" was all that

Mary would say ; and I could only wondei

at an outburst unlike anything I had ever

seen before.
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My lady stayed a long time upstairs, and

poor Mary's agony during lier visit never

relaxed. At last she came doA\m, fluslied and

radiant. Her eyes were softer and darker,

her face looked vouno-er and more tender :

she even oianced kindlv at me as she passed

me, savins; to Joshua in a voice as sweet as

a silver bell :

''"' And this is the John vou have

been tellino; me about ?—he looks a o-ocd

fellow !—and is this Mary ? " but she was

not Cjuite so tender to Mary : and she added,

in rather a displeased tone of voice ;

'•' Girl

!

you look very young to keep house by

yourself, and have young men lodgers !

"

^* Ah, my lady, you forget that oiu^ gh^ls

have not the care taken of them that yom^s

have,'' said Joshua gently. '* So soon as

a girl of ours can get her Kving, she

does."
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" Well, I hope that Mary will be a good

girl, and do you credit/' said my lady

coldly.

She shook hands then with Joshua, but,

with her hand still in his, turned to hini and,

with the sweetest smile I have ever seen on

woman^s face, said in the same strange ca-

ressing way ;
'^ I must ask you to be kind

enough to take me to my carriage, ]\Ir.

Davidson. I think my footman must have

gone to keep the coachman company ; and I

sliould scarcely like to go down the street

alone."

" Certainly not," said Joshua, and led her,

still holding her hand, out from the shop

and into the little street to where her car-

riao-c was waitino; for her.

"Mind the shop for me, John," said

Mary ; and with a great sob she ran
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a^vay and shut herself up in her own

room.

She Avould have been ashamed 1 know, to

let Joshua see that she was crying, and all

for nothing, too ; only because a fine lady,

smeUino^ of sweet scents and wearins^ a rich

silk go^TnJ had passed through the shop.

As for hun, he came back without a ruffle

on his quiet, mild face. There was no flush

of gratified vanity on it ; nothing but just

that inward, absorbed look, that look of

peace and love which beautified him at all

times. As he passed through, he looked

round for Mary ; but I told him she was

bad with her head ; and as this had the

effect of sending him into her room to look

after her, poor Mary's attempt at conceal-

ment came to nothing. But I don't think

Joshua found out why she was crying.

p 2
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Many a day after tliis my lady's carriage

came to tlic entrance of our ^yretcllcd street,

and my lady herself, like a radiant vision,

picked lier way among garbage and ruffian-

ism down to the little sweet-stuff shop

Avhere ha'pennyworths of " buUs'-cyes " were

sold to young children by a girl who had

once -been a street-walker, and where the

upstairs rooms were tenanted by two jour-

neymen carpenters. It was an anomaly that

could not last ; but the very shaq^ness

of the contrast gave it interest in her

eyes ; and while the novelty continued

it vras like a scene out of a play in

which she was the heroine. So, at least, I

judged her; and the more I think of the

whole affair, the more sure I feel that I am

rio-ht.

And then Joshua's handsome face and
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dignity of look and manner might count for

sometliino^.

She (the lady) was truly good and helpful

to Joshua all the time this fad of hers

lasted ; for that it was only a fad, without

stability or roots, the sequel proved. She

brouglit him clothes and money, and seemed

ready to do all she could for him. He had

only to tell her that he wanted such and

such help, and she gave it, aye, like a

princess !

What took place between them neither

I nor any one can say. Joshua never opened

his lips on the subject ; and after that day, by

tacit consent all round, the name of Lord and

Lady X. was a dead letter among us. All

I know is, that one day, when she had come

do^m to our place as so often now, my lady,

flushed, haughty, trembling too, but changed



2 14 THE TRUE HISTORY OF

someliow, witli a sad, disordered face instead

of the lialf-sleepy sweetness iisua] t(3 it, came

downstairs—not this time holding Joshua's

hand ; he following her, pale and troubled-

looking ; that she passed through the little

shop quickly and impatiently, with never a

glance towards ]\Iary or me ; that at the

door she turned round, and said sharply ;

" You need not give yourself the trouble,

Mr. Davidson, to come with me—I can find

my way alone ;
" and that Joshua answered

with more tenderness and humility of tone

and manner than I had ever seen or heard

in him before ;
" My lady, I must disobey

you : I cannot let you go through the street

alone." And that he followed her out, bare-

headed, but at a little distance from her

—

not beside her.

This was the last time we saw her ; nor
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did Lord X. keep up any association mth

iny frirnid. And I heard afterwards, cpite

accidentally, tliat he had said soon after

this, he really '' could not countenance that

man Davidson : he was too offensively radi-

cal in his opinions, and a presuming fellow

besides."

But word came to us both that my lady

• had found out all about ]\Iarv, and that she

had expressed herself insulted and revolted at

Joshua's allowing her to enter a house kept

bv such a creature.

" It was all very well to be compassionate

and helpful," she had said ;
*' but no amount

of charity justified that man Davidson in

/ his proceedings with such a woman. Or,

if he chose to associate with her himself, he

ought to haA^e warned her (her ladyship),

that she should not have made the mis-
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take of speaking to lier as to a proper

person."

So this first and last attempt at aristo-

cratic co-operation fell to the ground ; and

Society peremptorily refused to endorse a

man ^vho had set himself to live the life

after Christ.

If Joshua was sorry for the loss he had so

mysteriously sustained, poor Mary was not.

All during the lady's visits she had drooped

and pined, till I thought she was in a bad

way, and going to be worse. Ah ! this was

a bitter time to me, for I loved her like my

own ; and I loved Joshua and his work and

his life better than my own life ; and I was

jierplexed, and in a manner torn to pieces,

among so many feelings. But she revived

after the day when the lady passed through

the shop with her sad, proud, disordered
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face, and wlien Joshua came back from

seeing; lier to lier carriao-e, like a man who

has had a blow and is still dazed by it.

She waited on him after this, more assidu-

ously than ever. She seemed to live only

to please him. The place was the very per-

fection of cleanliness. Even my lady's

palace could not have been more wholesome

or more pure. The squalor of the shell, so

to speak, and the poverty of the inside, was

concealed or made to be forgotten by the

exc[uisite neatness and cleanliness with which

it was all kept ; and when Joshua s counte-

nance came back ao'ain, as it did after

awhile, to its usual sweet serenity, Mary's

also came to its peace, and the cloud that

bad hung over it like a distemper passed

away.

" It will not do, John
!

" he said to me one
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day, some time after :
^' for the aristocracy

to come down to the poor is a mistake.

Thev arc different creatures alto^'cther, with

different laws of honour and morality among

themselves from what we know anything

about. And the gulf is too wide to be

bridged over by just one here, and another

there, coming like the old Israelitish spies

amono' us, to see the nakedness of the land.

They do a little good for the time, but it is

good that bears no blessing Avitli it, and is

not lasting. We must work up by ourselves

into a state nearer to them in material good
;

but not," he added, as if by an after-thought,

" in looseness of principle. That, however,

has come only from idleness ; and if great

people had imperative duties and the abso-

lute need of exertion, we should hear of

fewer divorce scandals, fewer turf catas-
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troplies, and tlie like, than we do now.

However, that is not our affaii'. We are

here to work on our own account, not to

judge of others."

" It is an old saying, Joshua, but a true

one, ' extremes meet/ '"'

said I.
'^ The very

poor have no taste for refined pleasure, and

indeed no power of indulging it if they

had ; and the ver}^ rich, sated with all that is

given to them by their position, devise new

excitements of an ignoble kind. I sujDpose

that is somethino; like it \
"

'•'I suj^pose so," he answered. ^'At all

events, there can be no such thing as level-

ling dowu. It would be no righteousness to

bring the rich, the refined, the well educated

down to the level of the poor ; but to raise

up the masses, and to impose on the upper

classes positive duties, this is the only way
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in \vhicli the diflference between liio'li and

low can be lessened. And if tliis can be

done free of national revolt and bloodshed,

it will be a 2fodlike work, and the blessed

solution of the greatest difficulty the world

has seen yet. It cannot be a good thing

that some men have to work till all the

strength of intellect is worked out of them,

while others are lapped in such idleness that

all theirs is either bemused and stagnated,

or turned to evil issues for want of being

wholesomely used. Come how it may, it

has to come—this more equal distribution of

the better thinQ;s of life. I do not mean

that the duchess will have to share her vel-

vet cushions with the seamstress ; but it has

to be that, cither by education or improved

machinery, or Ijoth, there will not be the

enormous difference there is now between the
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duchess and the seamstress. "We have made

a great parade lately of onr sympathy with

the Xorth, on the ground of emancipation;

but Society here in London holds slaves as

arbitrarily and as cruelly as ever the Southern

planters did ; and its vested interests, how-

ever demoralising, are as sacred to us as

were the vested interests of the planter to

him. I will never again tr}' a fraternal

union with a rich house. When the workino-

men have their political and social rights,

and have utilised their leisure to refine and

elevate, to beautify and adorn their lives,

then, when we are radically equal, we can

meet as men and brothers. As we are now,

we are experiments to some, mere tem-

porary amusements to others, inferiors to

all ; and we pin our faith to a straAv

—

hang our golden hopes on gossamer—
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-wlien we look for vital co-operation from

them."

" I tliouc^lit Josliua would find her out in

time," was Mary's comment. *' I took stock

of her from the first, and saw she was no

good.'*
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CHAPTEE XL

I HAVE said so miicli of tlie persou^il

cliarities of Joslma that I seem to have

thrown into the shade, bj comparison, his

political life and action ; and yet this was

the more important of tlic two. The extreme

section of republican working men, though

they did not go in for his religious vie^vs,

made use of his political zeal ; and when

work was bad to get, sometimes he was sent

as a delegate, sometimes he went of his own

accord, to the various towns that needed

either encourao-ement or awakenino; : wjiero

he gave lectures on the necessity of labour
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keeping a close front against tlie serried

ranks of capital ; on the la\Yfulness and de-

sirability of trades' unions and strikes, when

occasion demands ; on the political worth

of a republic that grows naturally out

of monarchy and oligarchy, as manhood

grows out of childhood; on the need of the

workin<"*- classes raisini:!; themselves to a

hi<'her level in mind and circumstance than

that which they occupy now ; on the

beauty of social and moral freedom ; and on

the right of each man to a fair share of the

[)rimary essentials 'for good living. And all

this was mixed up with that fervid prac-

tical Christianity of his, which gave a new

and holier aspect to eveiy question he

handled.

Joshua believed in the religion of politics.

He often said that, were Christ to come
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again in tliis day, He would be more of

a politician than a theologian ; and that He

would teach men to work for the comino: of

the kino;dom of heaven on earth, rather

throuo'h the o-eneral elevation of the materialo o

condition of the masses than by either ritual

or dogma.

" You can't mahe a man a saint in mind/'

I have heard him say more than once,

" when you keep him like a beast in body ;

"

and " hig;her wao-es, better food, better lods-

ment, and better education will do more to

make men real Christians than all the

churches ever built

"

No man was more convinced than he

that sin and misery are the removable results

of social circumstances, and that poverty,

ignorance, and class-distinctions consecj^uent,

are at the root of all the crimes and wretched-

Q
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ness afloat. The evil lying in that great

curse of partial civilisation—that upas tree

of caste—by which this Christian world of

ours, with its religion of brotherhood and

socialism, is overshadowed, pained him most

of all. The caste of the rich, with its pro-

duct, the class antagonism of the poor

—

what a sorry satire on the religion of

Jesus of Nazareth, that poor, unlearned

man of the people, whom we have ex-

alted into God and now worship mth

gorgeous ceremonial, wliile desfising every

one of the social doctrines He and His

disciples preached ! However, Joshua did

his best to rouse men to a consciousness of

Christ, and to the acceptance of His teaching

of human equality ; and though steadily op-

posed to all doctrines of violence, was always

the passionate upholder of the doctrine of
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•duty on the one side and the thecry of rights

on the other.

Re had often a sore time of it. His

•discourses roused immense antagonism, and

he was sometimes set upon and severely

handled by the men to whom he spoke. I

have seen him left for dead twice in the

rouo'h monarchical towns. But he worked as

the Master had worked before him ; simply

changing the methods to be more in harmony

with the times
;
going on his way calm, im-

shaken, cheerful, ever ready to face the

worst and take what dang;er mio-ht arise

without blenching ; of a steadfast heart and

a loyal spiiit; looking up to God, living after

Ohiist, and loving the humanity that black-

guarded and nearly killed him as his reward.

Tears are in my eyes, rough man as I am,

when I remember Joshua Davidson, his life

Q 2
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and works, and what the world he lived but

to better said of him and did to him. I

have known swindlers and murderers more

gently entreated. Of a truth, the age of

mart}Ts has not passed away ; as any one

may prove in his own person who will set

himself to enlarcje the close borouohs of

thought, and to rectify the injustice of

society.

The war broke out between France and

Prussia, and at the first the tide of liberal

sympathies went with Prussia, as represent-

ing opposition to the Empire. But as time

went on, sides changed, and moderates

backed up Prussia, while the ultra-Tories and

the EepubHcans went with France ; the

one hoping to sec the Empire restored, the

other longing for the establishment of liberty.

And Joshua's sympathies changed with the
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rest 1 ouglit perhaps to have made more

than I have done of his intimacy with cer-

tain foreio;n socialists and reformers. Felix

Pyat I have abeady spoken of. He was

one of our warmest friends ; and, to go to

a ver}' materialistic part of the subject, his

association ^A\\\ us both was of great value,

not only for the sake of the man himself,

but also for the opportunity he afforded us

of learnino; the French lano-uao^e.

When the Commune declared itself on the

eighteenth of March, none but those in the

centre of advanced political feeliug can tell

what passionate hopes were awakened in the

men who care for liberty and beheve in social

progress. Comtists, Internationahsts, Secu-

larists, Socialists, Eepublicans, by what name

soever the doctrine of liberty and brother-

iiood may be proclaimed, we all looked over
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to Paris with an anxiety that was as painful

as if we stood watching: the stni2:o:les of a

beloved friend with our own hands bound.

There were men whom that time sent mad

witli hope and fear ; and some that I could

name are now \\\w^ cold in tlieir m'aves

for sorrow at the failure of the riiihteous

cause. The Commune, successful in Paris,

meant the emancipation of the working

clasca here, and Liter on the peaceable estab-

lishment of the Republic ; which we all

believe lias to come, whether peacealJy

estal)lished or not.

On the nineteentli of ^larcli, Josliua

resolved to go over to Paris, to help, so far

as he could, in the cause of humanity. I

never saw him so full of enthusiasm. Every

now and then, especially of late, his hope, if

not his zeal, had slackened a little before-
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tlie macmitucle of the task he had undertaken

at home. Alone as he ^^'as, not only unsup-

ported by any influential men whatsoever,

but actively opposed by many, he found his

work of amelioration ver}' hard, and the

results unsatisfactory. But to help in the

estabhshment of an organised liberty like the

Commune— that seemed the best thing any

man loving his fellow-men could do; and

accordingly, he and I agreed to go over at

once. And poor Mary Prinsep was broken

hearted. But, sorry as he was to give her

sorrow, his duty was too clear before him to

let him hesitate ; and, stifling whatever

grief of private affection he might leave

behind him, he set his face toward Paris

;

and after some difficulties and dang-ers we

arrived there, ^'let into the trap" as so

many before and after us.
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As this IS not a liistory of the Commune it

is not necessaiy to say mucli about tlie leaders.

Some lie loved like his very brothers; others,

chiefly of the noisier sort, he distrusted as

leaders, and would rather have seen subordi-

nate to better-balanced minds. He mio-ht

not too, have always agreed even mth the

men he loved. Being men, they were fallible

;

but they did honestly for the best, and the

abuse hm'led at them—a " nest of mis-

creants," a " handful of brigands," and the

like—was as untrue as it was illogicah There

were among tlie Communist leaders men as

noble as ever lived upon earth ; men, what-

ever their special creed, the most after the

pattern of Christ in their faithful en-

deavour to help the poor and to raise the

lowly, to rectify the injustice of conventional

distinctions, and to give all men an equal
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chance of being liappy, virtuous, and

human.

Never had Paris been so free from crime

as daring the administration of the Commune

—never so pure. All the vice which had

disgraced the city ever since the congenial

Empire had existed, was swept clean out of it

;

and not the most reckless vilifiers of these

latter-day Christ-men could make out a case of

peculation, of greed, or of uncleanness among

them. Skilled artisans abandoned their

lucrative callings for the starvation-pay of a

frano and a half a day, and set themselves

—not to amass wealth, not to gain power,

nor to live in luxury and pleasure—but to

plan for the best for their fellow-men, and

to sketch out a future glorious alike for

France and the whole world. The working

man vindicated then his claim to be en-
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trusted with his owe self-government ; and

one of the brightest pages of modern history,

in spite of all its mistakes, is that wherein

Ae artisan government of '71 ^^Tote its brief

but noble record on the heart of Paris.

The most fatal thing of that time, however,,

was the unconquerable distrust of the people.

Long used to tyranny and treachery as they

had been, they seemed unable to accept any

man as a tine patriot, not plotting underhand

for his own advantage. They trusted no

one— not even their sworn and tested

friends. And we can scarcely wonder at it.

Twenty years of Louis Napoleon, the military

command of Trochu, tlie history of the past

Imperial administration and the present

Imperial w^ar, had eaten into their very

hearts, and taken all the faith out of them.

And the consequence was, that even the men
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now heading tlie great liberation movement^

the best and most unselfish of the " sinless

Cains ^' of history, were suspected by the

ver}' city they were sacrificing themselves to

save.

But Paris was mad—mad with despan,

with famine, with shame, disease, excite-

ment. The gaunt frames, the hollow cheeks,

the wild eyes that met you at every turn,

were eloquent witnesses of the state of men's

minds : and I shall never forg-et the mournful

impression it all made on me. No one

looked sane, save the leaders, and perhaps a

few of us more cool-headed Anoio- Saxons.

The Poles, who had flocked in to take part

m a cause they identified with their own

broken nationality, added the fever of their

political despair to the fire consuming the

vitals of the Parisians ; the Italians poured
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in tlieir bitter hatred to tlie priests as oil

on flames—emblems to tliem of t}Tanny,

treaclieiy, ignorance, and persecution they

could not be brouo-lit to acknowledsfe even

the good that is in them, but were ever their

unrelenting enemies ; the republicans of all

nations gathered into the struggling city,

each with his own specific and his own de-

sires ; everywhere was fierce excitement, and

the conflict of hope and fear, high en-

deavour and deep despair ; while it grew

clearer and clearer, as the days passed by,

that the cause of the fi'cedom of Paris, and

with Paris of Europe—the cause of the

rights and better organisation of labour—was

lost for the hour, and that hope only was left

for the future. The city was overmatched,

and liberty was doomed. It was but a ques-

tion of time ; the Comm .me had to die, and
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it resolved to die fig-htino; and unsur-

rendered.

Of all tlie Communists, Delesclnze was

the one Joslma loved most, because lie

esteemed liim most; and this, not forgetting

his old loyalty and friendship to Felix Pyat,

nor denying reverence and love to many

others. But there was something special in

Delesclnze. His heroic spirit, his martyr's

life, his unbroken com-age, his unquenchable

faith, and that Cjuiet sadness which seemed

like the sadness of a prophet—all that he

was, and had been, raised one's admiration

more than any other man among them was

able to do ; and Joshua was one of his chosen

friends. We were both present at the sitting

where he vowed, in answer to a taunt fiuno;

like a bomb-shell among the members, not to

survive the insurrection. The effect was
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electrical ; it was like a leaf out of old-world

history, telling of a time wlien patriotism

was a passion of wliicli men were not

ashamed. And when that noble old man

rose so quietly, so solemnly, with no theatri-

cal display or frothy excitement, but calmly

registered the vow he afterwards kept with

such sublime courage, it was as a torch that

lighted every heart and soul there with

Pentecostal hre. All knew what his words

meant ; and we, who shared his private

thouohts and feelinsfs as brothers, knew

perhaps more than some others. Ah ! the

Society that needs such victims as Deles-

cluze to bolster up its rottenness had better

crumble to dust as it stands.
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CHAPTEE XII.

It was early in the evening, and we were

walking slowly along the Boulevard Mont-

martre, when I saw a wayworn woman

coming with staggering steps towards us,

but at some distance yet. Her dress was

torn ; her pale face was turned anxiously to

-each passer-by, scanning every one with a

wild scrutiny, not curious so much as full of

yearning ; her fair hair was hanging in

disordered masses about her face and neck :

but when I tried to speak, pointing her out

to Joshua, something in my throat prevented

me. There was no need to speak ; she saw
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US almost as soon as I had recognised her^

and, liolding out her hands, as we came up

hurriedly, said witli a plaintive kind of

weary smile, " I knew that I should light

on you, Joshua 1

^'

Then she sank in a heap at his feet, he\

arms stretched out, and her fair hair trailed

in the dust.

Poor loving, faithful JMary ! She had

travelled for the last days on foot ; and if

we men had suffered on our journey, she had

Buffered ten times more. It seems she had set

out almost immediately after us, though she

had been more than three weeks longer on

the road. She was but an ignorant girl, it

must be remembered ; she had not come yet

to the point of knowing that obedience

was even a higher quality than love, and

that love is best shown by obedience
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Here she was liowever, and we took her

home to our lodoino\s in the Eue Blanche
;

and the concierge laughed significantly when

asked for a room where she micrht be lodo-ed.

It would have been better to have refused

her admission altoo-ether.thanto have laughed

and leered as he did. The blood came into

Joshua's pale face for just a moment ; but

there was no likelihood of his failino- to do

right for fear of its looking like wrong,

so he gravely gave Mary his hand, and led

her to our ajjartment. She was full of self-

reproach and contrition when she saw the

false position in which she had placed him ;

but he would not hear a word. ^^If you

have been less than wise, my girl," he said,

*' you have been true of heart ; so we Avill

balance the one against the other, and cry

quite 1

"
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This concierge ^yas a man who, from

the first, inspired me with disgust and a

vague dread. He was a red-haired, coarse-

featured, ruffianly-looking fellow, by name

Leo-ros ; now in the time of the Commune a

noisy republican ; but one could fancy him

under the Empire standing with his greasy

cap in hand shouting, " Vive I'Empereur !
''

with the loudest. He wns a man who had

not, I should say, one single guiding principle

of life save selfishness—a frank, cynical, un-

abashed selfishness— a selfishness that be-

lieved in nothing save self; and to whom

amassing miserable little sums of money to

be spent in sensuality, was the ultimate of

human cleverness and happiness ; a man

without faith, honour, justice, or mercy.

I do not think I am too hard in my judg-

ment of him ; for he was one of tlic men
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who make tlie theory of the de^il very easy

to believe.

Among the sentiments professed by

I.e^Tos was that of disbelief in womanlv

virtue. He laughed at the idea of purity

as possible in the friendship of men and wo-

men, and of course had his own ideas about

Mary ; which it seems he expressed pretty

plainly. It was some gross insult, I never

heard precisely what, that he offered to the

poor girl which brought the whole thing to a

conclusion. We had both been out, leavino-

her at home ; and Vvdien we came back we

found her in a state of excitement and in-

dignation at something that had happened

during our absence. She told Joshua, not

me ; and indeed, the first I rightly heard of

it was when Joshua came back from down-

stairs, where he had been into the porter's
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lodt^e, and had thrashed Le^Tos to ^'ithir.

an inch of his life; This "was the first and

only time he had ever raised his hand against

sny one ; and I vras sorry he had not left

the job to me. I wonld have done it as well,

and he v^'ould have kept his hands clean.

Yet for all this, when Legros, who had been

wounded by a chance splinter, was in the

hospital, Joshua attended to him specially,

and mainly kept him alive by his care.

No one worked harder in these days of

dread and turmoil than Joshua, This was

wd^at he had come to do. Among the poor

and star^^ing, the wounded and dismayed,

there he was, day after day, helping all who

needed so far as he could, tender as a woman,

faithful and strong as a hero. Or he did

the work of the Comniuue, as he might be

ordered ; and they had no more trustworthy
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ofiicial. Never a tlioiiglit of self came ia to

weaken or distract him. For several nights

at a stretch he did not go to bed, and he

seemed to have the strength of half-a-dozen

men, and to he kept np bv an almost super-

natural power. For the famine that was

wasting the city was touching him ^ith no

tender hand. Day by day he got paler and

thinner ; his eyes, always bright and as if

they were looking at something farther off

than we could see, were sunk and dark and

hollow ; his cheeks were drawn and pale, his

Hps blackening and parched. But he never

complained; he never seemed to thinly of

himself at all ; and if he had been without

food for twelve hours or twenty-four, the

chances were that lie would share his scanty,

rations vfsSh. the first passer-by who locked

famine-stricken. Mary too was suffering
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from tlic want and privation of all kinds with

whicli we were afflicted. We did what we

could for lier, be sure. If my life could have

bought liers or his, I would have laid it

down as willingly as I would have given

them my bitter crust. But they bore up

bravely, both of them; and she helped too

with the sick and wounded. She was let

to nurse in the English ambulances, where

she was interpreted when necessary ; and

even at the worst her face as she went

softly about the beds was pleasant for the

sick and dying to look at. And here let me

say how entirely in these late years all trace

of her former condition had passed out of it.

Purified by love ; that was it ; so that she

looked now as if she mig-ht have come out

of a convent. Tliis is no fancy of my own.

Any one who knew Joshua, and consequently
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Mary Prinsep whom he had saved, ^yill

endorse what I say.

Things were looking wild and stormy, and

the day of om^ doom was coming near. The

Yersaillists were too strong for iis, and the

hope of Em^opean freedom was over for the

time ; only for the time ! For so sure as

day follows on the night, so surely will the

law of human rights follow on the tyrannies

and oppressions which have so long ruled the

world; and the faith for which the Com-

nmne bled, will be triumpliant. But for

the present, God help this poor sorrowful

world of ours

!

The Yicaire-General had gone to Versailles,

but he had not returned; and no answer had

been vouchsafed to tlie offer made, now I

think for the third time, to release the Arch-

bishop and the other hostages for the one
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exchange of Blanqui. How often must the

story be told ? And ^vill it ever be acknow-

ledged by those who care only, right or

wronor to fasten the stain of blood-sfuiltiness

on the Commune, that the real murderer of

]\Ionseigneur Darboy, and the rest, was M.

Thiers ? He knew wliat would happen, as well

as a man knows what will happen if he puts

a liglited match to a barrel of gunpowder.

He knew tliat the hostao-es would be sacri-o

ficed. Inflamed as Paris was, surrounded by

an enemy that treated her like a wild beast,

and even shook hands with the common foe

for her destruction, her best men sp)oken

of as creatures below humanity, her hour

of humiliation and bloody agony at hand

—

lie knew there would be no calm reasoning'

out of consequences, no quiet acceptance of

the result. Men's blood was up ; and the
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result was foreseen and played for. It ^vas

a liea^y stake to pay ; but to discredit the

Cormnune, and attach to it the inefiaceable

stain of blood-guiltiness, was worth even an

Archbishop and some sixty other lives !

We were at the prison during the time of

the execution. It would be impossible to

describe distinctly how it all took place.

In one has, and no one erer vfiU. The whole

tliin^ was confusion. Xo person knew ex-

actly what was being done, or by whom

;

and no one had any recognised authority.

The leaders of the Commune were fi o-hting^

sinoiv at the barricades, and for the time allO J '

executive o-overnment was at an end. Theo

tumult and excitement at the prison was

beyond all power of description. W^w went

and came : orders were oiven and contra-

dieted ; women shrieked^ some for blood
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and some for mercy
;
youtlis shouted ; and

througii all, and aboA'e all, we heard the roar

of the cannon, the whistling of the shells,

and saw the smoke and flame of Paris rising:

u]) against the sky.

Joshua, mounted on a gun-barrel, pleaded

for the lives of the unfortunate men.

" The work that the Commune had pledged

itself to do," he said, '' was to help on the

freedom of the working classes, by proving

to the world their nobilit}' and power of

self-2jovernment. The slano-hter of unarmed

men would do none of this. It would c^ive

their enemies a just handle against them, for

it was a baseness unworthy of them—an act

neither human nor noble, neither riohteous

nor generous. Whatever the wrong com-

mitted by the Government at Versailles, the

innocent 011 dit not to suffer. Let the Com-
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mune show itself supreme in virtue at this

moment of trial, and put the temptation of

blood-guiltiness away from it/^

While he spoke Legros drew his revolver

from his belt.

'* Death to the Enoiish traitor !
'^ he cried.

*^ Death to the tool of the priests ! he be-

lieves in Jesus Christ !

"

" Christ ! we want no Christs here ?

Death to the traitor
!

'' shouted one or two

of the mob.

Sick with dread for the safety of the man

I loved best on earth, I spraug forward and

covered Joshua's body with my own ; when

a fine-lookins; man—he was one of us then,

but, as he is now in office under Thiers, I

will not say who he was—quietly struck the

revolver from Leg-ros's hand.o

"Keep your bullets for your enemies,
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fool !—do not give them to your friends,"

he said ;
" this man is not a hostao-e/'

Then hurriedly, aside, to Joshua, "- Escape

while you can ; I will cover your retreat,

and divert their attention."

*' Oh, that I had the voice of a God to

teach them wisdom !
" cried Joshua.

" Psliaw mon ami
!

" said our friend,

contemptuously. " Your best wisdom now

is to save your own Hfe—not to try and

teach men anything.''

" Out witli you, spies, traitors, priest-rid-

den Tartufles !—we want no sympathizers

with tyranny here I " shouted an excited,

half-mad looking man close to us. " Out

with them, citoyens !

"

And at the word iialf-a-dozen men and

T\'omcn, shrieking and gesticulating, laid

hands on us an<l roughly thrust us out. 1
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tlioiiglit it fortunate we left witli our lives,

for indeed, the Tvild, surging crovrd was in

no mood for mercy just then ; and a couple

of lives, more or less, were of small account

at that moment. Howbeit, we were fluna'

out ^^dth many a blow and bitter word \ and

just as we were going through the gateway a

loud yell burst forth, a volley was fired, and

we knew that the policy of Versailles had

triumphed.

A few Parisians

—

not the Commune—had

fallen into the snare prepared for them ; and

the blood was shed which was to cover

Liberty with shame, until men can hear and

learn the truth.

The last day came. The guns of our

forts were silent : the men were fio-htino; in

the streets, desperate, conquered, but not

craven. The Yersaillists were pouring in
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like wolves let loose ; Paris ^VcOs drenched

^vitli blood, and in flames. And then the

cry of the "petroleuses "went up like the fire

that shot against the sky. AVhat mattered

it that it ^va3 a lie ? It gave the Party of

Order another reason, if they had wanted

any, to excuse their lust of blood. It was

their saturnalia, and they did not stint

themselves. The arms, that had served

them so ill against the Prussians, served them

but too well against their countrymen ; and

the short hour of a nations hope was at

an end in the blood}'* reprisals of brothers,

tliat exceeded all we have ever heard or

read of in a victorious foreign army.

I had been separated from my friends for

more than twenty-four hours. The house

where we had lodged was in flames ; and

when I went to seek information at a Com-
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miTnist friencVs, De Lancy, I found a group

of three by the concierge door—himself, his

young wife, and a little daughter not two

years old, lying as if asleejD, save for the

blood that was their bed. They had been

bound together and shot. Not one, but

hundreds and thousands of such cases stand

recorded in the history of that terrible

moment, when the victorious Yersaillists

marched into Paris, and society reveno-ed

itself on the men who had dared to dream

of redressing its wrongs ; and among the

terrible sights that met me, the evidences of

brutal, wanton, sickening murder, I had a

shuddering dread that I should find Joshua

and Mary. I was never so nearlv mad as I

was that day when I wandered about the

bloody streets of Paris, looking for mv

friends ; sorrow for the lost cause, horror at
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tiie scenes I encountered, and fear for those

I loved, all combining to render life in that

hour simj)ly torture.

At last I caught a glimpse of Mary cross-

ing the Btreet, carrying a wounded child in

her arms, and maldng for the ambulance. I

called to her, and hurried after her ; but,

weak as I was with excitement and want

of food, I could not make my voice reach

her.

Just then, cap in hand and bowing low,

Jacques Legros rushed out of a ruined house

and stopped the captain of a troop that

came marching down the street. He pointed

in a frantic way to ]\Iary.

" Via, mon Capitame," he said, weeping

and sobbing loudly, as one in the greatest

distress ;
*' c'est la cocotte d'un Commuuistc

Anglais— c'est una petrolausa I Elle a fait
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sauter la maison de ma mk'e. C'est ce que

je sais, moi
!

"

*' Prencls-la," said the Captain in an odd,

half bitter, half matter-of-fact way. And

Mary was seized by a couple of his

men, and brought up close to where he

stood.

" C'est uno joHe cible, 9a !
" he said with a

brutal lauoh. " C'est dommao-c—une belle

fille comme 9a ! Mais on ne doit pas etre

petroleuse, ma fille. Fi done 1

"

*' I have done no harm," said Mary, with

her wild eyes searching his in vain for pity.

"I have done only what good I could to

aU !

"

*' Is setting fire to honest women's houses

doing good, ^nretch \
" said the Captain,

suddenly changing his mocking manner for

one of ferocious sternness, and speaking in
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broken English. " A petrolense ?—^you are

not fit to live !

"

*' She is no petrolense," I cried.

But as I spoke a blow laid me senseless ;

and when I came to myself I found myself

lying wounded on the ground, with IMary

stretched beside me— shot throuc:h the

heart.

It was then niQ-ht time : but soon after 1

recovered, and just as I was in tlie first

agony of understanding wliat had hap-

pened, Joshua, and the same man who had

saved his life at the time of the murder of

the hostages in the prison, came up to where

we lav, searching; for us.

I liave no more to tell of this episode

Our ^lary was buried tenderly, lovingly
;

and I hiid part of my life in her grave

What Joshua felt I never knew exactly
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He did not say niucli ; and tliongli once I

saw him, when he thought I was asleep, Lay

his head on his hands and weep bitterly, he

never gave me a hint as to whether he was

grieving at the loss of Mary, or at the

failure of the cause. AYliichever it was, it

nearly broke him down ; and ill as I was

myself, with a bad ^^^ound and a smashed

collar-bone, I saw that his distress was

greater than my OAvn, and needed more

consideration. 1 was desperately afraid

more than once that he was going to die.

For myself, I felt as if I could not die while

Joshua lived, perhaps to want me.

However that might be, we neither of us

came to oiief of that kind. I o-ot well in

time ; and when I could travel, and a fitting

opportunity arrived, our friend, who had kepi

us all this time in safety, got us sent off to

s2
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England. And right glad was I wlien wo

landed safe in the Old Country once more.

Josliiia was glad too. He had suffered

much from the confinement, inertia, and

disappointment of the last few weeks ;

—

comin or too, after a time of sv^h intense

hope and excitement ; and once in England,

he thouoht he could do something for the

Humanity he loved, for the Truth to which

he bad consecrated his life.
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CHAPTER XIII.

We found times hard on our return.- As

for Yv'ork, it was simply impossible to be

Lad where we w^ere known. If Josliua was

shunned as a consorter with bad characters

when he took vicious humanity by the hand,

and sought to cleanse the foul and raise the

degraded by the practical application of

Christian precepts unsupported by sectarian

organisation, what was he now, when be-

smirched with the Communistic doctrines of

liljcrty, ecjuality, and fraternity ? Ordinary

men tijinking ordinary thoughts shrank from

him in moral horror. He stood before them
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as tlie embodiment of murder and rapine^

the representative of social destruction and

the godless license of anarchy. He was a

Communist : and that to most men and

women of the day, means one wilfully and

willingly guilty of every crime under

lieaven.

*•' They must be told the truth, John," he

said to me one day ;
" whether they will

accept it or not rests with themselves. But

the work has to be done, and I have to do'

it, let what will be the result."

" It will be a bad one for you, Joshua," I

said.

" So be it, my son. Preaching the Gospel

brought most of the apostles to a bad end—

-

as the world counts endino-s ; and I am

only following in their steps. I have got

my Gospel to preach : the same om' Master
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taught, if we could but get tlie world to

see it !

*'

But that was just what neither he nor

any one else has yet got the world to do,

and I doubt it will be long before they

wHl.

^Vork at the bench being impossible, being

indeed scarcely the thing he wanted at this

moment, Joshua took up again the hungry

trade of political lecturer to working men,

and went about the country explaining the

Communistic doctrines, and showing their

apostohc origin. His position was this. He

did not justify all the actions of all the men

at the head of affak's durino- the short reioii

of the Commune in Paris ; but he warmly

defended the cardinal points of their creed,

as the logical outcome of Christianity in

politics. The abolition of priestly supre-
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roacy in a man's social and daily life ; the

rights of labour as equal with those of

capital ; the dignity of humanity, including

the doctrine of human equality ; fraternal

care for the poor, and the obligation laid on

the strong to help the weak ; the merely ex-

perimental nature of society, whence follows

the rig:hteousness of radical changes which

shall break down the strongholds of tyranny

and injustice, and help on general ameliora-

tion ; the iniquity of maintaining the vested

rights of wrong ; and the right of the people

to self-government. These were the doc-

trines he preached ; but which he failed to

induce the world to accept. They called

him—as he called himself—a Communist
;

and the name offended, so that they would

not listen to any kind of statement.

*' You bm^nt Paris/' said one. " You mur-
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dered innocent men," said another. '' You

insulted God and religion/' said a third. A
fourth—" You outraged morality, and lived

in tlie most hideous licentiousness." ^^ You

would take our hard-earned sa^dno-s from us,

and reduce all men to one level—the idle

with the industrious, and the io;norant

with the educated," said a fifth. '' You

would rob the capitalist, and by so doing

destroy the very labour you uphold,'" said

a sixth.

And when he answered—"You mistake
;

I give ujD the blunders of the Commune,

and the wrong-doing; of which some of its

members were g;uiltv, only suo-o-esting; that

they did not do all that was said of them

;

as neither did the earl}' Christians slaughter

children for their Eucharist, nor indulg;e in

gross sin in their love feasts, as the Jews
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said of them ; but I maintain the doctrine.

Let me set that clearly before you, and I

will leave the rest to time and God "—as

often as not they turned against him, and

hounded him out of their towns.

" We want none of your French atlieism

here," they said, when they were religiously

inchned;— "None of your Red-republi-

canism '' when they were conservative.

But where parties were anything like even

enough to get him a handful of sympathizers,

there was generally a fight ; and then the

magistrates ordered him out of the place,

with insult from the bench ; and in many

towns they refused him permission to speak

at all. The very name of the Commune is

the red rair to Enolish thoui^ht ; and all

reason is lost wlicn it is the question of

telling the truth about men who tried to get
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tlie working classes equal riglits and re-

cognition with the moneyed ones.

At last we came to a place called Low-

brido'e, where a friend of ours lived—

a

member of the International ; and here

Joshua announced himself to give a lecture

on Communism, in the Town Hall. His pro-

gramme stated the usual thino- that he,

Joshua Davidson, would show how Christ

and his apostles were Communists, and how

they preached the same doctrines which the

Commune of Paris strove to embody ; allow-

ing; for the differences of method inherent

to the differences of social arrano-ements

that have grown up during a lapse of nearly

two thousand years.

The evening came, and Joshua prepared

to o;o to the meeting; he had called : andDO-'
I along with him. Our friend had warned
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him to expect an uiifrienclly audience ; but

Joshua ^vas not a man to be daunted by a

few stern faces ; and I do not thinlv I ever

saw him so possessed with the spirit of what

he had set out to teach as he was this

evening. Yet also I noticed something in

him that was not exactly like himself

Grave as he always was, to-night he was

grave to sadness ; a solemn kind of sadness
;

like a martyr going to his death, steadfast,

testifying always, but—knowing that he was

to die.

He shook hands with me at the side door

cordially before going up, saying, " God

bless you, John, you have been a true friend

to me;" then smiled at me; and, the moment

having come, stepped on to the platform.

In the first row, right in front of him,

was the former clergyman of Trcralga ; him
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we lads used to call beliind his back,

*•'

^Ir. Grand," because of his pomposity and

liauglitiness. He bad lately been given the

rich li^dng of Lowbridge, and one or two

stately appointments connected with the

Cathedral and such like. I do not knovr

what they were Exactly, but they had made

him a man of supreme importance, not only

in Lowbrido-e itself, but in all the neig-hbour-

hood round about.

I saw Joshua's face chang;e as he cauo-ht

the clergyman's eye. It did not change to

cowardice, but to a kind of eager look, Hke

a man taking hold of an enemy ; and then

it passed away into his usual abstracted

unconsciousness of self, as he came quietly

to the Iront and prepared to speak. But

at the first word there broke out such a

tumuJt as I had never heard in any pubHc
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mectinfi^, and I have been at a few rouoh

and rowdy ones too. The yells, hisses, cat-

calls, whoopings were indescribable. It

was impossible to be heard. I believe the

roar of a lion would liave l")een overpowered.

Joshua stood there quiet and dignified as

ever, looking straight in among them, wait-

ing for the tumult to cease. It only ceased

when ^Ir. Grand rose, and standing up on

the chair on wliidi he had been sittiucr,

Avavcd his hand for silence.

"Friends," he said, *' I am glad that by

your honest English love of law and Guel,

you have shown Avhat you think of the

poison this demagogue would have poured

into your ears. I know that man well,"'

pointing to Joshua ;

*' I have known him

from a boy ; and I can bear my testimony to

the fact that he has been an ill-conditioned.
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presumptuous, insolent fellow from tlie first.

I know tliat lie has led an infamous life in

London ; and tliat he kept such a disorderly

house the police were obliged to interfere

;

tind he was imprisoned for the offence. Loose

women, thieves, burglars—all the scum of

the earth have been his chosen companions ;

and, to crowD all, he went over to Paris at

that awful time of the Commune, when, if

ever hell was let loose on earth it was then,

find joined himself to that band of mis-

creants who disgraced the very name of

humanity. And now he has the audacity to

€ome before you, honest and sober men of

Lowbridge, loving your queen and country,

ubiding by the laws, and fearing God as I

hope you all do. And what for ?—to praise

that pandemonium of vice and crime—the

Paris Commune— and blasphemously to
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liken tliose fiends in liuman sliape to our

Lord and the holy apostles ; -to incite you to

a rebellion as bloody as that ; and more than

all this— to pick your pockets of your

honest wages, that he, an idle vagabond, who

won't work, may wander about the country^

sowing his poison everywhere, while living

on the fat of the land. Give him your

minds, my men ; and let him understand that

Lowbridgc is not the place for a godless

rascal like him at any time—and by no means

the place for an atheist and a Communist !

"

Then he got down, and the men cheered

him as lustily as they had hissed Joshua.

I will do I\[r. Grand the justice to say that

I do not think he intended his words should

have the effect they did have. Gentlefolks

do not often incite to riot ; and a clergyman

does not like to be the wirepuller for a mur-
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der. But, maddened by their own miscon-

ceptions to begin with, and excited still

more by their parson^s abuse and encourage-

ment to violence as it were, the audience

lost all self-control. A dozen men leaped

on the platform, and in a moment I saw

Joshua imder their feet. It was in vain then

for Mr. Grand to cry '* Order "—for the two

policemen at the doors to be sent for—for

me to lay about me as hard as I was handled.

The men had it all their own way. They

were the representatives of law and order in

their own minds, the champions of G-od and

religion, and they regarded it as a sacred

duty to take it out of this godless anarchist.

Beaten, kicked, held back by a dozen or

more, I could not help him. They beat me

first ; and then the police beat me, and

knocked me about savagely with their trun-
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cheons, because I struggled to get free, and

to get to Joshua. He was lying on tlie

ground, pale and senseless, with a stream of

blood slowly flowing from his lips ; while tlie

men trampled on Iiim and kicked him, and

one, with a fearful oath, kicked liim twice

on the head. Suddenly a whisper ran round

them, and tliey all drew a little way off;

when, at a simi from one of them, the cfas

was turned down, and the place cleared as if

by magic. When the lights were up again,

and I went to lift him—he was dead.

I knoAv no more—no more than this,

that the man who had lived the life after

Christ more exactly than any human being

ever known to me, who had given himself to

humanity and poured out his strength

like water for the sacred cause, who haa

been loving, tolerant, pitiful to all—that
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man was killed by the Christian Party

of Order ; his memory denounced on the

one hand as that of a blood-thirsty revo-

lutionist who was justly punished for

his crimes, on the other, as that of a pre-

sumptuous and heretical enthusiast who had

insulted God and dishonoured the true faith.

But the same things were said of the carl}'

Christians as have been said of him, of the

Communists, and of all reformers of all

times.

The world lias ever disowned its Best when

they came ; and every truth has been planted

in blood, and its first efforts souo-ht to be

checked by lies. So let them rest, our

martyrs whom men do not yet know ; as

neither did they know eighteen hundred

years ago the crucified Communist of Ga-

lilee—he who dwelt with lepers, made his
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friends of sinners, and preaclied against all

the conventional respectabilities "whicli society

then held m honour.

Tlie death of my friend has left me not

only desolate, but uncertain. For I have

come round to the old starting-point again :

Is the Christian world all wrong, or is

practical Christianity impossible ? I see

men simply and sincerely devoted to

the cause of Humanity, and I hear the

world's verdict on them. I hear others,

earnest for the dogma of Christianity, rabid

ao'ainst its acted doctrines. They do not

care to destroy the causes of misery by

any change in social relations ; they only

attack the sinners for whose sin society is

originally responsible. They maintain the

unrio'hteous distinctions of caste as a
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religion ; and tliey denounce as delusion,

or impiety, the doctrine of universal bro-

tlierliood which Christ and His apostles

preached and died for. I hear a great

deal about faith, and the infidel beino-

an accursed thing ; but then I see the

practical Christian, like Joshua, held accursed

too. What does it all me^n \ Let us have

something definite. If the doctrines of

Political Economy are true, if the law of

the struggle for existence and tlie survival

of the fittest applies absolutely to human

society as ttcII as to plants and fishes, let us

then be frank, and candidly admit that

Christianity, in its help to the poor and weak

and in its patience with the sinner, is a craze ;

and let us abolish the pretence of a faith

which infiuences neither our political insti-

tutions nor our social arrangements ; and
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.wliicli oiio-ht not to influence tliem. Ifo

CJirist was right, modern Christianity i.s

vrrong ; but if sociology is a scientific truths

then Jesus of Nazareth preached and

practised not only in vain, but against

unchanc;eable Law.

Like Joshua in early days, my heart burn?

within me and my mind is unpiloted and

unanchored. I cannot, being a Christian^

accept the inhnmanity of political economy

and the obliteration of the individual in

averages
;

yet I cannot reconcile modern

science with Christ. Everywhere I see

the sifting of competition, and nowhere

Christian protection of weakness ; every-

where dogma adored, and nowhere Christ

realised. And a^-ain I ask, Which is true

—

modern society in its class strife and con-

sequent elimination of its weaker elements,
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or the brotlierliood and communism taught

hy the Jewish carpenter of Nazareth ? Whi>

AvUl answer me ?—who will make the dark

thino' Clear 1

THE END.
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Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Idylls and Legends of Inverburn.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

St. Abe and his Seven Wives : A Tale
of Salt Lake City, With a Frontis-
piece by A. B. Houghton. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 5s.

Robert Buchanan's Complete Poeti
cal Works. With Steel-plate Por
trait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra
7s. 6d. [/n the press

The Hebrid Isles: Wanderings in the
Land of Lome and the Outer He
brides. With Frontispiece by W
Small, Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s

A Poet's Sketch-Book: Selections
from the Prose Writings of Robert
Buchanan. Crown Svo, cl. extra, 6s.

The Shadow of the Sword : A Ro-
mance. Crown Svo, cloth extra,
3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illust. boards, 2s.

A Child of Nature: A Romance. With
a Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illust. bds., 2s.

God and the Man : A Romance. With
Illustrations by Fred. Barnard.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

The Martyrdom of Madeline: A
Romance. With Frontispiece byA.W.
Cooper. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.;

post Sto, illustrated boards, 2s.

Love Me for Ever. With a Frontis-
piece by P. Macnab. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 2s.

Annan Water: A Romance. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

The New Abelard : A Romance. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Foxglove Manor: A Novel. Three
Vols., crown Svo.

Burton (Robert):
The Anatomy of Melancholy. A
New Edition, complete, corrected
and enriched by Translations ot the
Classical Extracts. Demy Svo, cloth
extra, 7s. 6d.

Melancholy Anatomised: Being an
Abridgment, for popular use, of Bur-
ton's Anatomy of Melancholy.
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.
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Burton (Captain), Works by:
To the Gold Coast for Gold : A Per-
sonal Narrative. By Richard F. Bur-
ton and Verney Lovett Cameron.
With Maps and Frontispiece. Two
Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 21s.

The Book of the Sword : Being a
History of the Sword and its Use in

all Countries, from the Earliest
Times. By Richard F. Burton.
With over 400 Illustrations. Square
8vo, cloth extra, 32s.

Bunyan's Pilgrims Progress.
Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With 17
Steel Plates by Stothard, engraved
by GooDALL, and numerous Woodcuts.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d.

Byron (Lord)

:

Byron's Letters and Journals. With
Notices of his Life. By Thomas
Moore. A Reprint of the Original
Edition, newly revised, with Twelve
full-page Plates. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, gilt, 7s. 6d.

Byron's Don Juan. Complete in One
Vol., post Svo, cloth limp, 2s.

Cameron (Commander) and
Captain Burton.—To the Gold Coast
for Gold : A Personal Narrative. By
Richard F. Burton and Verney
Lovett Cameron. With Frontispiece
and Maps. Two Vols., crown Svo,
cloth extra, 21s.

Cameron (Mrs. H. Lovett),
Novels by:

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each

;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 23. each.

Juliet's Guardian.
Deceivers Ever.

Campbell.—White and Black:
Travels in the United States. By Sir
George Campbell, M.P. Demy'Svo,
cloth extra, 14s.

Carlyle (Thomas) :

Thomas Carlyle : Letters and Re-
collections. By Moncure D Con- ;

WAY, ^LA. Crown Svo, cloth extra,
with Illustrations, 63.

On the Choice of Books. By Thomas
Carlyle. With a Life of the Author
by R. H. Shepherd. New and Re-
vised Edition, post Svo, cloth extra,
Illustrated, Is. 6d.

The Correspondence of Thomas
Cariyleand Ralph Waldo Emerson,
1834 to 1872. Edited by Charles
Eliot Norton. With Portraits. Two
Vols.Acrown'^vo, cloth extra, 24s.

Chapman's (George) Works:
Vol. I. contains the Plays complete,
including the doubtful ones. Vol. II.,

the Poems and Minor Translations,
with an Introductory Essay by Alger-
non Charles Swinburne. Vol. III.,

the Translations of the Iliad and Odys-
sey. Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth
extra, 18s. ; or separately, 63. each.

Chatto& Jackson.—ATreatise
on Wood Engraving, Historical and
Practical. By Wm. Andrew Chatto
and John Jackson. With an Addi-
tional Chapter by Henry G, Bohn

;

and 450 fine Illustrations. A Reprint
of the last Revised Edition. Large
4to, half-bound, 28s.

Chaucer

:

Chaucer for Children: A Golden
Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. With
Eight Coloured Pictures and nu-
merous Woodcuts by the Author.
New Ed., small 4to, cloth extra, 6s.

Chaucer for Schools. By Mrs. H. R.
Haweis. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 2s.6d.

City (The) of ,Dream : A Poem.
Fcap. Svo, cloth extra, 63. [/« the press.

Cobban.—The Cure of Souls :

A Story. By J. Maclaren Cobban.
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 23.

Collins (C. Allston).—The Bar
Sinister: A Story. By C. Allston
Collins. Post Svo, illustrated bds.,2s,

Collins (Mortimer & Frances),
Novels by

:

Sweet and Twenty. Post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 23.

Frances. Post Svo, illust. bds., 2s.

Blacksmith and Scholar. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s. ; crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

The Village Comedy. Post Svo, iilust

boards, 2s.; cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d

You Play Me False. Post Svo, illust

boards, 2s.; cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d

Collins (Mortimer), Novels by
Sweet Anne Page. Post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 23. ; crown Svo, cloth
extra, 33. 6d.

Transm igration. Post Svo. illustrated
boards, 2s. ; crown Svo, cloth extra,
33. 6d.

From Midnight to Midnight. Post
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. ; crown
Svo, cloth extra, 33. 6d.

A Fight with Fortune. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.



BOOKS PtjBUSHED Bt

Collins (Wilkie), Novels by.
Each post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s;

cloth limp, 2s. 6d. ; or crown 8vo,
cloth extra, Illustrated, 3s. 6d.

Antonina. lUust. by A. Concanen.
Basil. Illustrated by Sir John Gil-
bert and J. Mahoney.

Hide and Seel<. Illustrated by Sir
John Gilbert and J. Mahoney.

Tlie Dead Secret. Illustrated by Sir

John Gilbert and A. Concanen.
Queen of Hearts Illustrated by Sir

John Gilbert and A. Concanen.

My iVIiscellanies. With Illustrations

by A. Concanen, and a Steel-plate

Portrait of Wilkie Collins.

Tlie Woman in Wliite. With Illus-

trations by Sir John Gilbert and
F. A. Fraser.

Tlie Moonstone. With Illustrations

by G. Du MAKRiERand F. A. Fraser.

Man and Wife. Illust. by W. Small.

Poor Miss Finch. Illustrated by
G. Du Maurier and Edward
Hughes.

Miss OP Mrs. ? With Illustrations by
S. L. FiLDEsand Henry Woods.

The New Magdalen. Illustrated by
G. Du Maurier and C. S. Rands.

The Frozen Deep. Illustrated by
G. Du Maurier and J. Mahoney.

The Law and the Lady. Illustrated

by S. L. FiLDES and Sydney Hall.

The Two Destinies.

The Haunted Hotel. Illustrated by
Arthur Hopkins.

The Fallen Loaves.

Jezebel's Daughter.
The Black Robe.

Heart and Science: A Story of the
Present Time. Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d.

"
I Say No." Three Vols., crown Svo.

IShortly.

Colman's Humorous Works:
" Broad Grins,'' " My Nightgown and
Slippers," and other Humorous Works,
Prose and Poetical, of George Col-
man. With Life by G. B. Buckstone,
and Frontispiece by Hogarth. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d.

Convalescent Cookery: A
Family Handbook. By Catherine
Ryan. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d,

Conway (Moncure D.), Works
by:

Demonology and Devil-Lore. Two
Vols., royal Svo, with 65 Illusts., 283.

Conway's (M. D.) Works, continued—
A Necklace of Stories. Illustrated

by W. J. Hennessy. Square Svo,
cloth extra, 6s.

The Wandering Jew. Crown Svo,

cloth extra, 63.

Thomas Carlyle: Letters and Re-
collections. With Illustrations.

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Cook (Dutton), Works by:
Hours with the Players. With a

Steel Plate Frontispiece. New and
Cheaper Edit., cr. Svo, cloth extra,6s.

Nights at the Play: A View of the
English Stage. New and Cheaper
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Leo: A Novel. Post Svo, illustrated

boards, 2s.

Paul Foster's Daughter. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s. ; crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Cooper.—Heart Salvage, by
Sea and Land. Stories by Mrs.
Cooper (Katharine Saunders).
Three Vols., crown Svo.

Copyright. — A Handbook of
English and Foreign Copyright in
Literary and Dramatic Works. By
Sidney Jerrold, of the Middle
Temple, Escj., Barrister-at-Law. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Cornwall.—Popular Romances
of the West of England; or. The
Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions
of Old Cornwall. Collected and Edited
by Robert Hunt, F.R.S. New and
Revised Edition, with Additions, and
Two Steel-plate Illustrations by
George Cruikshank. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Creasy.—Memoirs of Eminent
Etonians : with Notices of the Early
History of Eton College. By Sir
Edward Creasy, Author of " The
Fifteen Decisive Battles of the World."
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with 13
Portraits, 7s. 6d.

Cruikshank (George):
The Comic Almanack. Complete in
Two Series : The First from 1835
to 1843 ; the Second from 1844 to
1853. A Gathering of the Best
Humour of Thackeray, Hood, May-
hew, Albert Smith, A'Beckett,
Robert Brough, &c. With 2,000
Woodcuts and Steel Engravings by
Cruikshank, Hine, Landells, &c.
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, two very thick
volumes, 7s. 6d. each.
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Cp.uikshakk (G.), continued—
The Life of George Cruikshank. By
Blaxchard Ierrold, Author of
"The Life of Napoleon III.," &c.
With 84 Illustrations. New and
Cheaper Edition, enlarged, with Ad-
ditional Plates, and a very carefully

compiled Bibliography. Crown 8vo,

cloth extra, 73. 6d.

Robinson Crusoe. A beautiful re-

production of Major's Edition, with
37 Woodcuts and Two Steel Plates
by George Cruikshank, choicely
printed. Crown 8vo, cloth extra,
7s. 6d. A few Large-Paper copies,
printed on hand-made paper, with
India proofs of the Illustrations, 36s.

Cussans.—Handbook of Her-
aldry; with Instructions for Tracing
Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient
MSS., &c. By John E. Cussans.
Entirely New and Revised Edition,
illustrated with over 400 Woodcuts
and Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 73. 6d,

Cyples.—Hearts of Gold : A
Novel. By William Cyples, Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Daniel. — Merrie England in

tine Olden Time. By George Daniel.
With Illustrations by Robt. Cruik-
shank. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Daudet.—Port Salvation ; or,

The Evangelist. By Alphonse
Daudet. Translated by C. Harry
Meltzer. With Portrait of the
Author. Crown Svo, cloth extra,

3s. 6d.

Davenant.— What shall my
Son be ? Hints for Parents on the
Choice of a Profession or Trade for
their Sons. By Francis Davenant,
M.A. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Davies (Dr. N. E.), Works by:
One Thousand Medical Maxims.
Crown Svo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d.

Nursery Hints: A Mother's Guide.
Crown Svo, Is. ; cloth, Is. 6d.

Aids to Long Life. Crown Svo, 2s.

;

cloth limp, 2s. 6d. [Shortly.

Davies' (Sir John) Complete
Poetical Works, including Psalms I.

to L. in Verse, and other hitheno Un-
published MSS., for the first time
Collected and Edited, with Memorial-
Introduction and Notes, by the Rev,
A. B. Grosart, D.D. Two Vols.,
crown 8yo, cloth boards, 12s.

De Maistre.—A Journey Round
My Room. By Xavier de Maistre.
Translated by Henry Attv.-ell. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

De Mille.—A Castle in Spain.
A Novel. By James De Mills. With
a Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d.

Derwent (Leith), Novels by:
Our Lady of Tears. Cr. Svo, cloth

extra, 33. 6d.
;
post Svo, illust. bds., 2s.

Circe's Lovers. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d.

Dickens (Charles), Novels by :

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Sketches by Boz.
|
Nicholas Nickleby.

Pickwick Papers. | Oliver Twist.

The Speeches of Charles Dickens.
{Ma}fair Library,) Post Svo, cloth
mp, 23. 6d.

The Speeches of Charles Dickens,
1841-1S70. With a New Bibliography,
revised and enlarged. Edited and
Prefaced by Richard Herne Shep-
herd. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

About England with Dickens. By
Alfred Rimmer, With 57 Illustra-
tions by C. A. Vanderkoof, Alfred
Rimmer, and others. Sq. Svo, cloth
extra, 10s. 61.

Dictionaries;
A Dictionary of Miracles: Imitative,

Realistic, and Dogmatic. By the
Rev. E. C. Brewer"; LL.D. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 73. 6d.; hf.-bound, 9s.

The Reader's Handbook of Allu-
sions, References, Plots, and
Stories. By the Rev. E. C. Brev.er,
LL.D. Fourth Edition, revised
throughout, with a New Appendix,
containing a Complete English Bib-
liography. Crown Svo, 1,400 pages,
cloth extra, 73. 6d.

Authors and their Works, with the
Dates. Being the Appendices to
'' Tne Reader's Handbjck," sepa-
rately printed. By the Rev. E. C.
Brewer, LL.D. Crown Svo, cloth
limp, 2s.

Familiar Allusions: A Handbook
of Miscellaneous Information ; in-
cluding the Names of Celebrated
Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country
Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships,
Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities,
and the like. By Wm. A: Wheeler
and Charles G. Wheeler. Demy
Svo cloth extra, 7s. 6d.



8 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Dictionaries, continued—
Short Sayings of Great Men. With

Historical and Explanatory Notes.
By Samuel A. Bent, M.A. Demy
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

A Dictionary of the Drama: Being
a comprehensive Guide to the Plays,
Playwrights, Players, and Playhouses
of the United Kingdom and America,
from the Earliest to the Present
Times. By W. Davenport Adams.
A thick volume, crown 8vo, half-

bound, 12s. 6d. [In preparation.

The Slang Dictionary: Etymological,
Historical, and Anecdotal. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 6d.

Words, Facts, and Phrases: A Die*
tionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-
of-the-Way Matters. By Eliezer
Edwards. New and Cheaper Issue.
Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d. ; hf.-bd., 9s.

Diderot.—The Paradox of Act-
ing. Translated, with Annotations,
from Diderot's " Le Paradoxe sur le

Comedien," by Walter Herries
Pollock. With a Preface by Henry
Irving. Cr. 8vo, in parchment, 4s. 6d.

Dobson (W. T.), Works by :

Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies,
and Frolics. Post 8vo, cl. Ip., 23. 6d.

Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentri-
cities. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Doran. — Memories of our
Great Towns; with Anecdotic Glean-
ings concerning their Worthies and
their Oddities. By Dr. John Doran,
F.S.A. With 38 Illustrations. New
and Cheaper Ed., cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 73. 6d.

Drama, A Dictionary of the.
Being a comprehensiTe Guide to the
Plays, Playwrights, Players, and Play-
houses of the United Kingdom and
America, from the Earliest to the Pre-
sent Times. By W. Davenport
Adams. (Uniform with Brewer's
"Reader's Handbook.") Crown 8vo,
half-bound, 12s. 6d. [In preparation.

Dramatists, The Old. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, with Vignette Por-
traits, 6s. per Vol.

Ben Jonson's Works. With Notes
Critical and Explanatory, and a Bio-
graphical Memoir by Wm. Gifford.
Edited by Colonel Cunningham.
Three Vols.

Chapman's Works. Complete in
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the
Plays complete, including the doubt-
ful ones; Vol. II., the Poems and
Minor Translations, with an Intro-
ductory Essay by Algernon Chas.
Swinburne; Vol. III., the Transla-
tions of the Iliad cind Odygspv,

Dramatists, The Old, continued—
Marlowe's Works. Including his
Translations. Edited, with Notes
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning-
ham. One Vol.

Massinger's Plays. From the Text of
William Gifford. Edited by Col.
Cunningham. One Vol.

Dyer. — The Folk -Lore of
Plants. By T. F. Thiselton Dyer,

&c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra,M.A.
7s. 6d. [In preparation.

Early English Poets. Edited,
with Introductions and Annotations,
by Rev. A. B.Grosart, D.D. Crown
8vo, cloUi boards, 6s. per Volume.

Fletcher's (Giles, B.D.) Complete
Poems. One Vol.

Davies' (Sir John) Complete
Poetical Works. Two Vols.

Merrick's (Robert) Complete Col-
lected Poems. Three Vols.

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete
Poetical Works. Three Vols.

Herbert(Lord)ofCherbury's Poems.
Edited, with Introduction, by J.
Churton Collins. Crown 8vo,
parchment, 8s.

Edwardes(Mrs. A.), Novels by:
A Point of Honour. Post 8vo, illus-

trated boards, 2s.

Archie Lovell. Post 8vo, illust. bds.,
2s. ; crown 8vo , cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Eggleston.— Roxy: ANovel. By
Edward Eggleston. Post 8vo, illust.

boards, 2s. ; cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Emanuel.—On Diamonds and
PreciousStones: their History,Value,
and Properties ; with Simple Tests for
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry
Emanuel, F.R.G.S. With numerous
Illustrations, tinted and plain. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, gilt,^S^

Englishman's House, The: A
Practical Guide to all interested in
Selecting or Building a House, with
full Estimates ef Cost, Quantities, &c.
By C. J. Richardson. Third Edition.
Nearly 600 Illusts. Cr. 8vo,cl. ex.,7s.6d.

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F7sX)
]

Works by :

stories from the State Papers.
With an Autotype Facsimile. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

The Life and Times of Prince
Charles Stuart, Count of Albany,
commonly called the Young Pre-
tender. From the State Papers and
other Sources. New and Cheaper
Edition, with a Portrait^fOWtJ 8vo',

rlnth extra, 7s. 6^,
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Eyes, The.—How to Use our
Eyes, and How to Preserve Them. By
John Browning, F.R.A.S., &c. With
^7 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, Is.; cloth,

Is. 6d.

Fairholt.—Tobacco : Its His-
tory and Associations ; with an Ac-
count of the Plant and its Manu-
facture, and its Modes of Use in all

Ages and Countries. By F. W. Fair-
holt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontis-
piece and upwards of loo Illustra-
tions by the Author. Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, 6s.

Familiap Allusions: A Hand-
book of Miscellaneous Information

;

including the Names of Celebrated
Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country
Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships, Streets,
Clubs, Natural Curiosities, and the
like. By William A. Wheeler,
Author of " Noted Names of Fiction ;

"

and Charles G. Wheeler. Demy
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Faraday (Michael), Works by :

The Chemical History of a Candle :

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile
Audience at the Royal Institution.
Edited by William Crookes, F.C.S.
Post 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous
Illustrations, 4s. 6d.

On the Various Forces of Nature,
and their Relations to each other

:

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile
Audience at the Royal Institution.
Edited by William Crookes, F.C.S.
Post 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous
Illustrations, 4s. 6d.

Fin-Bee. — The Cupboard
Papers : Observations on the Art of
Living and Dining. By Fin-Bec. Post
8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Fitzgerald (Percy), Works by :

The Recreations of a Literary Man
;

or, Does Writing Pay ? With Re-
collections of some Literary Men,
and a View of a Literary Man's
Working Life. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

The V/orld Behind the Scenes.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 33. 6d.

Little Essays: Passages from the
Letters of Charles Lamb. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
Bella Donna.

| Never Forgotten,
The Second Mrs. Tillotson.

Polly.

Seventy-five Brooke Street,

The Lady of Brantome.

Fletchers (Giles, B.D.) Com-
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in
Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth,
Christ's Triumph over Death, and
Minor Poems. With Memorial-Intro^
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B.
Grosart, D.D. Cr. Svo, cloth bds., 63.-

Fonblanque.—Filthy Lucre: A
Novel. By Albany de Fonblanque.
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Francillon (R. E.), Novels by:
Crown Svo, cioth extra, 3s. 6d. each ;

post Svo, iiiust. boards, 2s. each.
Olympia. | Queen Cophetua.
One by O ne.

Esther's Glove. Fcap. Svo, picture
cover. Is.

A Real Queen. Cr. Svo. cl. extra. 3s. 6d .

French Literature, History of.
By Henry Van Laun. Complete in

3 Vols., demy Svo, cl. bds., 73. 6d. each.

Frere.—Pandurang Hari ; or.

Memoirs of a Hindoo. With a Preface
by Sir H. Bartle Frere, G.C.S.L, &c.
Crown 8%-o, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post

Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Friswell.—Oneof Two: AXovel.
By Hain Friswell. Post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 2s.

Frost (Thomas), Works by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.
Circus Life and Circus Celebrities.
The Lives of the Conjurers.
The Old Showmen and the Old
London Fairs.

Fry.—Royal Guide to the Lon-
don Charities, 1884-5. By Herbert
Fry. Showing, in alphabetical order,
their Name, Date of Foundation, Ad-
dress, Objects, Annual Income, Chief
Officials, &c. Published Annually,
Crown Svo. cloth. Is. 6d,

Gardening Books:
A Years Work in Garden and Green-
house: Practical Advice to Amateur
Gardeners as to the Management of
the Flower.Fruit, and Frame Garden.
By George Glenny. Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Our Kitchen Garden : The Plants we
Grow, and How we Cook Them.
By Tom Jerrold, Author of "The
Garden that Paid the Rent," &c.
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Household Horticulture: A Gossip
about Flowers. By Tom and Janb
Jerrold. Kiust, Post Svo.cl. lp.,23.6d.

The Garden that Paid the Rent.
By Tom Jerrold. Fcap. Svo, illus-

trated cover, Is.; cloth limp. Is. 6d.
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Garrett.—The Capel Girls: A
Novel. By Edward Garrett. Post
8vo,illust.bds., 2s. ; cr.Svo, cl.ex., 3s. 6d.

Gentleman's Magazine (The)
for 1884. One Shilling Monthly. A
New Serial Story, entitled "Philistia,"

by Cecil Power, is now appearing.

"Science Notes," by W. Mattieu
Williams, F.R.A.S., and "Table
Talk," by Sylvanus Urban, are also

continued monthly.
-* :^ Now ready, the VoUiinefor]AiiVA.KV

to June, 1884, cloth extra, price 83. 6d.

;

Cases for binding, 2s. each.

German Popular Stories. Col-
lected by the Brothers Grimm, and
Translatedby Edgar Taylor. Edited,
with an Introduction, by John Ruskin,
With 22 Illustrations on Steel by
George Cruikshank. Square 8vo,
cloth extra, 6s. 6d. ;

gilt edges, 7s. 6d.

Gibbon (Charles), Novels by :

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each
;

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 23. each.

Robin Gray.
For Lack of Gold.
What will the
World Say?

In Honour Bound.
In Love and War.
For the King.

Queen of the
Meadow.

In PasturesGrecn
Braes of Yarrow.
The Flower of the

Forest. [lem.
A Heart's Prob-

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 23.

The Dead Heart.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.
The Golden Shaft.
Of High Degree.
Fancy Free.
Loving a Dream.

By Mead and Stream.
crown 8vo.

Three Vols.,

[Shoytly.

Gilbert (William), Novels by :

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Dr. Austin's Guests.
The Wizard of the Mountain.
James Duke, Costermonger.

Gilbert (W. S.), Original Plays
by: In Two Series, each complete in

itself, price 2s. 6d. each.

The First Series contains— The
Wicked World—Pygmalion and Ga-
latea— Charity— The Princess— The
Palace of Truth—Trial by Jury.

The Second Series contains—Bro-
ken Hearts—Engaged—Sweethearts

—

Gretchen—Dan'l Druce—Tom Cobb

—

H.M.S. Pinafore—The Sorcerer—The
Pirates of Penzance.

Glenny.—A Years Work in
Garden and Greenhouse: Practical
Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to
the Management of the Flower, Fruit,
and Frame Garden. By George
Glenny. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Godwin.—Lives of the Necro-
mancers. By William Godwin.
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

Golden Library, The:
Square i6mo (Tauchnitz size), cloth

limp, 2s. per volume.
Bayard Taylor's Diversions of the
Echo Club.

Bennett's (Dr. W. C.) Ballad History
of England.

Bennett's (Dr.) Songs for Sailors.

Byron's Don Juan.
Godwin's (William) Lives of the
Necromancers.

Holmes's Autocrat of the Break-
fast Table. With an Introduction
by G. A. Sala.

Holmes's Professor at the Break-
fast Table.

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com-
plete. All the original Illustrations.

Irving's (Washington) Tales of a
Traveller.

Irving's (Washington) Tales of the
Alhambra.

Jesse's (Edward) Scenes and Oc-
cupations of a Country Life.

Lamb's Essays of Elia. Both Series
Complete in One Vol.

Leigh Hunt's Essays: A Tale for a
Cliiraney Corner, and other Pieces.
With Portrait, and Introduction by
Edmund Ollier.

Mallory's (Sir Thomas) Mort
d'Arthur: The Stories oi King
Arthur and of the Knights of the
Round Table. Edited by B, Mont-
gomerie Ranking.

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A New
Translation, with Historical Intro-
duction and Notes,byT.M'CRiE.D.D.

Pope's Poetical Works. Complete.

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and Moral
Reflections. With Notes, and In-
troductory Essay by Sainte-Beuve.

St. Pierre's Paul and Virginia, and
The Indian Cottage. Edited, with
Life, by the Rev. E. Clarke.

Shelley's Early Poems, and Queen
Mab. With Essay by Leigh Hunt.

Shelley's Later Poems: Laon and
Cythna, &c.

Shelley's Posthumous Poems, the
Shelley Papers, &c.
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Golden Library, The, continued—
Shelley's Prose Works, including A

Refutation of Deism, Zastrozzi, St.
Irvyne, Sec.

White's Natural History of Sel-
borne. Edited, with Additions, by
Thomas Brown, F.L.S.

Golden Treasury of Thought,
The: An Encyclop.edia cf Quota-
tions from Writers of all Times and
Countries. Selected and Edited by
Theodore Taylor. Crown 8vo, cloth
gilt and gilt edges. 73. 6d.

Gordon Cumming(C.F.),Works
by:

In the Hebrides. With Autotype Fac-
simile and numerous full-page Illus-
trations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra,
83. 6d.

Inthe Himalayas and on the Indian
Plains. With numerous Illustra-
tions. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d.

[_Shortly.

Graham. — The Professors
Wife : A Story. By Leonard Graham.
Fcap. 8vo, picture cover, Is. ; cloth
extra, 2s. 6d.

Greeks and Romans, The Life
of the, Described from Antique Monu
ments. By Ernst Guhl and W.
Koner. Translated from the Third
German Edition, and Edited by Dr
F. Hueffer. With 545 Illustrations
New and Cheaper Edition, demy 8vo
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Greenv/ood (James),Works by
The Wilds of London. Crov,-n Svo,

cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Low-Life Deeps: An Account of the
Strange Fish to be Found There.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Dick Temple: A Novel. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.

Guyot.—The Earth and Man;
or. Physical Geography in its relation
to the History of Mankind. By
Arnold Guyot. With Additions by
Professors Agassiz, Pierce, and Gray;
12 Maps and Engravings on Steel,
some Coloured, and copious Index.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 4s. 6d.

Hair (The): Its Treatment in
Health, Weakness, and D'sease.
Translated from the German of Dr. J.
PiNcus. Cvovra Svo, Is.

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon),
Poems by

:

Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth
extra, 8s.

Hake's (Dr. T. G.) Poems, continued—
New Symbols. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 6s.

Legends of the Morrow. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 6s.

The Serpent Play,
extra, 6s.

Crown Svo, cloth

HalL—Sketches of Irish Cha-
racter. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. With
numerous Illustrations on Steel and
Wood by Maclise, Gilbert, Harvey,
and G. Cruikshank. Medium 8vo,
cloth extra, gilt, 7s. 6d.

Halliday.—Every-day Papers.
By Andrew Halliday. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 23.

Handwriting, The Philosophy
of. With over 100 Facsimiles and Ex-
planatory Text. By Don Felix de
Salamanca. Post Svo, cloth limp,
2s. 6d.

Hanky-Panky: A Collection of
Very EasyTricks.Very Difficult Tricks,
White Magic, Sleight of Hand, Sec.

Edited by W. H. Cremer. With 2co
lUusts. Crown Svo, cloth extra,4s. 6d.

Hardy (Lady Duffus).— Paul
Wynter's Sacrifice: A Story. By
Lady Duffus Hardy. Post Svo, illust.

boards, 2s.

Hardy (Thomas).—Under the
Greenwood Tree. By Thomas Hardy,
Author of "Far from the Madding
Crowd." Crown Svo, cloth extra,
33. 6d.

;
post Svo, illustrated bds., 2s.

Haweis (Mrs. H. R.), Works by :

The Art of Dress. With numerous
Illustrations. Small Svo, illustrated
cover. Is.; cloth limp. Is. 6d.

The Art of Beauty. New and Cheaper
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra,
with Coloured Frontispiece and Il-

lustrations, 6s.

The Art of Decoration. Square Svo,
handsomely bound and profusely
Illustrated, lOs. 6d.

Chaucer for Children: A Golden
Key. With Eight Coloured Pictures
and numerous Woodcuts. New
Edition, small 4to, cloth extra, 6s.

Chaucer for Schools. Demy Svo,
cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).—American
Humorists. Including Washington
Irving, Oliver Wendell Holmes,
James Russell Lowell, Artemus
Ward,Mark Twain, and Bret Harte.
By the Rev. H. R, H.\wEis, M.A.
Crovvn Svo, cloth extra, 6s.
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Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 66.. each

;

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Garth. I Sebastian Strome.
Ellice Quentin. I Dust.

Prince Saroni's Wife.

Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds,
Fcap. 8vo, illustrated cover, Is.

;

cloth extra, 2s. 6d.

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.

Fortune's Fool.

Beatrix Randolph. With Illustrations

by A, Fredericks.

IVlercy Holland, and other Stories,
Three Vols., crown Svo. [^Shortly.

IMPORTANT NEW BIOGRAPHY.
Hawthorne (Nathaniel) and
his Wife. By Julian Hawthorne.
With 6 Steel-plate Portraits. Two
Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra, 24s.

[Twenty-five copies of an Edition de
Luxe, printed on the best hand-made
paper, large Svo size, and with India
proofs of the Illustrations, are reserved
for sale in England, price 48s. per set.

Immediate application should be made
by anyone desiring a copy of this

special and very limited Edition.]

Heath (F. G.). — My Garden
Wild, and What I Grew There. By
Francis George Heath, Author of
" The Fern World," &c. Crown Svo,
cl.ex., 5s. ; cl. gilt, gilt edges, 6s.

Helps (Sir Arthur), Works by :

Animals and tlieir Masters. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Social Pressure. PostSvo, cloth limp,
2s. 6d.

Ivan de Biron : A Novel. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 23.

Heptalogia (The); or. The
Seven against Sense. A Cap with
Seven Bells. Cr, Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Herbert.—The Poems of Lord
Herbert of Cherbury. Edited, with
Introduction, by J. Churton Collins,
Crown Svo, bound in parchment, 8s.

Herrick's (Robert) Hesperides,
Noble Numbers, and Complete Col-
lected Poems. With Memorial-Intro-
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B.
Grosart, D.D., Steel Portrait, Index
of First Lines, and Glossarial Index,

fifC. Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth, 18s.

Hesse- Wartegg (Chevalier
Ernst von), Works by :

Tunis: The Land and the People.
With 22 Illustrations. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

The New South-West: Travelling
Sketches from Kansas, New Mexico,
Arizona, and Northern Mexico.
With 100 fine Illustrations and Three
Maps. Demy Svo, cloth extra,
I4s. \_In preparation.

Hindley (Charles), Works by :

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings : In-
cluding the Origin of Signs, and
Reminiscences connected with
Taverns, Coffee Houses, Clubs, Sec.
With Illustrations.

The Life and Adventures of a Cheap
Jack. By One of the Fraternity.
Edited by Charles Hindley.

Hoey.—The Lover's Creed.
By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. With 12 Illus-
trations by P, MacNab, Three Vols.,
crown Svo. [Shortly.

Holmes (O.Wendell), Works by:
The Autocrat of the Breakfast-
Table. Illustrated by J. Gordon
Thomson. Post Svo, cloth limp,
2s. 6d. ; another Edition in smaller
type, with an Introduction by G, A.
Sala. Post Svo, loth limp, 2s.

The Professor at the Breakfast-
Table ; with the Story of Iris. Post
Svo, cioth limp, 2s,

Holmes. — The Science of
Voice Production and Voice Preser-
vation : A Popular Manual for the
Use of Speakers and Singers. By
Gordon Holmes, M.D. Crown Svo,
cloth limp, with Illustrations, 2s. 6d.

Hood (Thomas):
Hood's Choice Works, in Prose and

Verse. Including the Cream of the
Comic Annuals. With Life of the
Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustra-

tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d,

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com-
plete. With all the original Illus-

trations. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s.

Hood (Tom), Works by:
From Nowhere to the North Pole:
A Noah's Arkaeological Narrative.
With 25 Illustrations by W. Brun-
TON and E. C. Barnes. Square
crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s.

A Golden Heart: A Novel. PostSvo,
illustrated boards, 23,
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Hook's (Theodore) Choice Hu-
morous Works, including his Ludi-
crous Adventure3,Bons Mots, Puns and
Hoaxes. With a New Life of the
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and
Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, gilt, 7s. 6d.

Hooper.—The House of Raby :

A Novel. By Mrs. George Hooper.
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Horne.—Orion : An Epic Poem,
in Three Books. By Richard Hen-
gist HoRNE. With Photo$(raphic
Portrait from a Medallion by Sum-
mers. Tenth Edition, crown Svo,

cloth extra, 7s.
'"'

Howell.—Conflicts of Capital
and Labour, Historically and Eco-
nomically considered : Being a His-
tory and Review of the Trade Unions
of Great Britain, showing their Origin,
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in

their Political, Social, Economical,
and Industrial Aspects. By George
Howell. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 61.

Hugo. — The Hunchback of
Notre Dame. By Victor Hugo.
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 23.

Hunt.—Essays by Leigh Hunt.
A Tale for a Chimney Corner, and
other Pieces. With Portrait and In-

troduction by Edmund Ollier. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 23.

Hunt (Mrs. Alfred), Novels by :

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 33. 6d. each ;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Thornicroft's Model.
The Leaden Casket.

Self-Condemned.

Ingelow.—Fated to be Free : A
Novel. By Jean Ingelow. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post Svo,

illustrated boards, 2s.

Irish Wit and Humour. Songs
of. Collected and Edited by A. Perce-
val Graves. Post Svo, cl. limp, 2s. 6d^

Irving (Washington),Works by:
Post Svo, cloth iimp, 2s. each.

Tales of a Traveller.
Tales of the Alhambra.

Janvier.—Practical Keramics
for Students. By Catherine A.
Janvier. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Jay (Harriett), Novels by. Each
crown Svo, cloth extra, 33. 6d. ; or post
8vo, illustrated boards, 23.

The Dark Colleen.
The Queen of Connaught.

JefFeries (Richard), Works by:

Nature near London. Crown Svo,

cloth extra, 63.

The Life of the Fields. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 6s. ^___

Jennings (H. J.), Works by :

Curiosities of Criticism. Post Svo,
cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Lord Tennyson: A Biographical
Sketch. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

[In the press.

Jennings (Hargrave). — The
Rosicrucians : Their Rites and Mys-
teries. With Chapters on the Ancient
Fire and Serpent Worshippers. By
Hargrave Jennings. With Five full-

page Plates and upwards of 300 Illus-

trations. A New Edition, crown Svo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Jerrold (Tom), Works by :

The Garden that Paid the Rent.
By ToM Jerrold. Fcap. Svo, illus-

trated cover, Is. ; cloth limp, Is. 6d.

Household Horticulture: A Gossip
about Flowers. By Tom and Jane
Jerrold. Illust. Post Svo,cl.lp.,23.6d.

Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants
we Grow, and How we Cook Them.
By Tom Jerrold. Post Svo, cloth
limp , 2s. 6d^

Jesse.—Scenes and Occupa-
tions of a Country Life. By Edward
Jesse. Post Svo, cloth limp. 2s.

Jones (Wm., F.S.A.), Works by:
Finger-Ring Lore: Historical, Le-
gendary, and Anecdotal. With over
200 lilusts. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 73. 6d.

Credulities, Past and Present; in-

cluding the Sea and Seamen, Miners,
Talismans,Word and Letter Divina-
tion, Exorcising and Blessing of

Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c.
With an Etched Frontispiece. Crown
Svo. cloth extra, 73. 6d.

Crowns and Coronations : A History
of Regalia in ail Times and Coun-
tries. With One Hundred Illus-

trations, Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Jonson's (Ben) Works. \Vith
Notes Critical and Explanatory, and
a Biographical Memoir by William
Gifford. Edited by Colonel Cun-
ningham.' Three Vols., crown Svo,
cloth extra, 183. ; or separately, 6s. each.

Joseph US,TheCom pleteWorks
of. Translated by Whiston. Con-
taining both " The Antiquities of the
Jews " and " The Wars of the Jews.'*
Two Vols., Svo, with 52 Illustrations

and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14s.
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Kavanagh The Pearl Foun-
tain, and other Fairy Stories, By
Bridget and Julia Kavanagh. With
Thirty Illustrations bv J. MovR Smith.
Small 8vo, cloth gilt, '6s.

Kempt.—Pencil and Palette:
Chapters on Art and Artists. By Robert
Kempt. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Kingsley (Henry), Novels by :

Each crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d..

;

or post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Oakshott Castle. | Number Seventeen

Knight.—The Patient's Vade
Mecum : How to get most Benefit
Irom Medical Advice. By William
Knight, M.R.C.S., and Edward
Knight, L.R.CP. Crown Svo, Is.

;

cloth. Is. 66.. ________^__
Lamb (Charles):
Mary and Charles Lamb : Their
Poems, Letters, and Remains. With
Reminiscences and Notes by W.
Carew Hazlitt. With Hancock's
Portrait of the Essayist, Facsimiles
of the Title-pages of the rare First
Editions of Lamb's and Coleridge's
Works, and numerous Illustrations.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d.

Lamb's Complete Works, in Prose
and Verse, reprinted from the Ori-
ginal Editions, with many Pieces
hitherto unpublished. Edited, with
Notes and Introduction, by R. H.
Shepherd. With Two Portraits and
Facsimile of Page of the " Essay on
Roast Pig." Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

The Essays of Elia. Complete Edi-
tion. Post Svo, cloth extra, 2s.

Poetry for Children, and Prince
Dorus. By Charles Lamb. Care-
fully reprinted from unique copies.
Small Svo, cloth extra, 5s.

Little Essays : Sketches and Charac-
ters. By Charles Lamb. Selected
from his Letters by Percy Fitz-
gerald. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Lane's Arabian Nights, &c.

:

The Thousand and One Nights:
commonly called, in England, " The
Arabian Nights' Entertain-
ments." A New Translation from
the Arabic, with copious Notes, by
Edward William Lan^. Illustrated
by many hundred Engravings on
Wood, from Original Designs by
Wm. Harvey. A New Edition, from
a Copy annotated by the Translator,
edited by his Nephew, Edward
Stanley Poole. With a Preface by
Stanley Lane-Poole. Three Vols.,
demy Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. each.

Lane's Arabian Nights, continued—
Arabian Society In the Middle Ages:

Studies from "The Thousand and
One Nights." By Edv/ard William
Lane, Author of "The Modern
Egyptians," &c. Edited by Stanley
Lane-Poole. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Lares and Penates ; or, The
Background of Life. By Florence
Caddy. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Larwood (Jacob), Works by:
The Story of tlie London Parks.
With Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 33. 6d.

Clerical Anecdotes. Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Forensic Anecdotes Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Theatrical Anecdotes. Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Leigh (Henry S.), Works by :

Carols of Cockayne. With numeroua
Illustrations. Post Svo, cloth limp,
2s. 6d.

Jeux d'Esprit. Collected and Edited
by Henry S.Leigh. Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Life in London ; or, The History
of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian
Tom. With the whole of Cruik-
shank's Illustrations, in Colours, after
the Originals. Crown Svo, cloth extra,
7s. 6d.

Linton (E. Lynn), Works by :

Post Svo, cloth limp, 23. 6d. each.

Witch Stories.

TheTruc Story of Joshua Davidson.
Ourselves: Essays on Women.

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each
; post

Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Patricia Kemball.
The Atonement of Learn Dundas.
The World Well Lost.

Under which Lord ?

With a Silken Thread.
The Rebel of the Family.
" My Love !

"

lone.

Locks and Keys.—On the De-
velopment and Distribution of Primi-
tive Locks and Keys. By Lieut.-Gen.
Pitt-Rivers, F.R.S. With numerous
Illustrations. Demy 4to, half Roj^-
burghe, 16s.
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Longfellow

:

Longfellow's Complete Prose Works.
Including " Outre Mer," " Hyper-
ion," " Kavanagh," "The Poets and
Poetry of Europe,"and " Driftwood."
With Portrait and Illustrations by
Valentine Bromley, Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Longfellow's Poetical Works. Care-
fully Reprinted from the Original
Editions. With numerous fine Illus-

trations on Steel and Wood. Crown
8vo. cloth extra, 73. 6d.

Long Life, Aids to: A Medical,
Dietetic, and General Guide in
Health and Disease. By N. E.
Davies, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, 2s;
cloth limp, 2s. 6d. [Shortly.

Lucy.—Gideon Fleyce: A NoveL
By Henry W. Lucy. Crown 8vo,
cl. extra, 3s. 6d.; post8vo, illust. bds.,2s.

Lusiad (Tiie) of Camoens.
Translated into English Spenserian
Verse by Robert Ffrench Duff.
Demy 8vo, with Fourteen full-page
Plates, cloth boards, 18s.

McCarthy (Justin, M.P.),Wopks
by:

A History of Our Own Times, from
the Accession of Queen Victoria to
the General Election of iS8o. Four
Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12s.
each.—Also a Popular Edition, in
Four Vols. cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 6s. each.

A Short History of Our Own Times.
One Vol., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s,

History of tine Four Georges. Four
Vols, demy Svo, cloth extra, 12s.
each. [Vol. I. in the press.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6<i. each
;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Dear Lady Disdain.
The Waterdale Neighbours.
My Enemy's Daughter.
A Fair Saxon.
Linley Rochford
Miss Misanthrope.
Donna Quixote.
The Comet of a Season.

Maid of Athens. With 12 Illustra-
tions by F. Barnard. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

McCarthy (Justin H., M.P.),
Works by:

Serapion, and other Poems, Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

An Outline of the History of Ireland,
from the Earliest Times to the Pre-
sent Day. Cr.8vo,ls. ; cloth, ls.6d.

England under Gladstone. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

MacDonald (George, LL.D.),
Works by :

The Princess and Curdle. With 11
Illustrations by James Allen. Small
crown Svo, cloth extra, 53.

Gutta-Percha Willie, the Working
Genius. With 9 Illustrations by
Arthur Hughes. Square Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d.

Paul Faber, Surgeon. With a Fron-
tispiece by J. E. MiLLAis, Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 33. 6d.; post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.

Thomas Wingfold, Curate. With a
Frontispiece by C. J. Staniland.
Crov/n Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post

8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Macdonell.—Quaker Cousins:
A Novel. By Agnes Macdonell.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post

Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Macgregor. — Pastimes and
Players. Notes on Popular Games.
By Robert Macgregor. Post Svo,
cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

Maclise Portrait-Gallery (The)
of Illustrious Literary Characters;
with Memoirs—Biographical, Critical,

Bibliographical, and Anecdotal—illus-

trative of the Literature of the former
half of the Present Century. By
William Bates, B.A.

_
With 85 Por-

traits printed on an India Tint. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Macquoid (Mrs.), Works by:
In the Ardennes. With 50 fine Illus-

trations by Thomas R. Macquoid,
Square Svo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d.

Pictures and Legends from Nor-
mandy and Brittany. With numer-
ous Illustrations by Thomas R.
Macquoid. Square Svo, cloth gilt,

10s. 6d.

Through Normandy. With 90 Illus-

trations byT. R. Macquoid. Square
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Through Brittany. With numerous
Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid.
Square Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

About Yorkshire With 6/ Illustra-
tions by T. R. Macquoid, Engraved
by Sv.-AiN. Square 8vo, cloth extra,
lOs. 6d.

The Evil Eye, and other Stories.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

; post
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Lost Rose, and other Stories. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d, ; post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.



i6 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY

Mackay.—Interludes and Un-
dertones: or, Music at Twilight. By
Charles Mackay, LL.D. Crown 8vo,
alotb extra, 6s.

Magician's Own Book (The):
Performances with Cups and Balls,

Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All
from actual Experience. Edited by
W. H. Cremer. With 200 Illustrations.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d.

Magic No Mystery: Tricks with
Cards, Dicei Balls. &c., with fully

descriptive Directions ; the Art of
Secret Writing ; Training of Perform-
ing Animals, &c. With Coloured
Frontispiece and many Illustrations.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d.

Magna Charta. An exact Fac-
simile of the Original in the British
Museum, printed on fine plate paper,
3 feet by 2 feet, with Arms and Seals
emblazoned in Gold and Colours.
Price 58 .

Mallock (W. H.), Works by :

The New Republic ; or, Culture, Faith
and Philosophy in an English Country
House. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. ;

Cheap Edition, illustrated boards, 2s.

The New Paul and Virginia ; or. Posi-
tivism on an Island. Post 8vo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Poems. Small 4to, bound in parch-
ment, 8s.

Is Life worth Living.' Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 63.

Mallory's (Sir Thomas) Mort
d'Arthur : The Stories of King Arthur
and of the Knights of the Round Table.
Edited by B. Montgomerie Ranking.
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

Marlowe's Works. Including
his Translations, Edited, with Notes
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning-
ham. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

Marryat (Florence), Novels by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; or,

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 23.

. Open ! Sesame!
Written in Fire.

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

A Harvest of Wild Oats.

A Little Stepson.
Fighting the Air.

Masterman.—Half a Dozen
Daughters: A Novel. By J. Master-
man. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Mark Twain, Works by:
The Choice Works of Mark Twain.
Revised and Corrected throughout by
the Author. With Life, Portrait, and
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer.
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

An Idle Excursion,and other Sketches.
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

The Prince and the Pauper. With
nearly 200 Illustrations. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

The Innocents Abroad ; or. The New
Pilgrim's Progress : Being some Ac-
count of the Steamship " Quaker
City's " Pleasure Excursion to
Europe and the Holy Land. With
234 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 7s. 6d. Cheap Edition (under
the title of" Mark Twain's Pleasure
Trip "), post Svo, illust. boards, 2s.

A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illustra-

tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

;

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

The Stolen White Elephant, &c.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. ; post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.

Life on the Mississippi. With about
300 Original Illustrations. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Tlie Adventures of Huckleberry
Finn. With numerous Illusts. Cr.
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. \_Preparing.

Massinger's Plays. From the
Text of William Gifford. Edited
by Col. Cunningham. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 6s.

Mayhew.—London Characters
and the Humorous Side of London
Life. By Henry Mayhew. With
numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Mayfair Library, The:
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. per Volume.
A Journey Round My Room. By
Xavikr de Maistre. Translated
by Henry Attvvell.

Latter-Day Lyrics. Edited by W.
Davenport Adams.

Quips and Quiddities. Selected by
W. Davenport Adams.

The Agony Column of "The Times,"
from iSoo to 1870. Edited, with an
Introduction, by Alice Clay.

Balzac's "Comedie Humaine"and
its Author. With Translations by
II. H. Walker.

Melancholy Anatomised: A Popular
Abridgment of " Burton's Anatomy
of Melancholy."
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Mayfair Library, continued—
Gastponomy as a Fine Apt. By
Brillat-Savarin.

The Speeches of Chaples Dickens.

Litepapy Fpivolities, Fancies, Follies,

and Frolics. By W. T. Dobson.
Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentpici-

ties. Selected and Edited by W. T.
DOBSON.

The Cupboard Papers. By Fik-Bec.

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbert.
First Series. Containing : The
Wicked World — Pygmalion and
Galatea— Charity — The Princess

—

The Palace of Truth—Trial by Jury.

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbert.
Second Series. Containing: Broken
Hearts — Engaged— Sweethearts—
Gretchen— Dan'l Druce—Tom Cobb
—H.M.S. Pinafore— The Sorcerer
—The Pirates of Penzance.

Songs of Irish Wit and Humour.
Collected and Edited by A. Perceval
Graves.

Animals and their Masters. By Sir
Arthur Helps.

Social Pressure. By Sir A. Helps.
Curiosities of Criticism. By Henry

J, Jennings.

The Autocrat ofthe Breakfast-Table.
By Oliver Wendell Holmes. Il-

lustrated by J. Gordon Thomson.
Pencil and Palette. By Robert
Kempt.

Little Essays : Sketches and Charac-
ters. By Chas. Lamb. Selected from
his Letters by Percy Fitzgerald.

Clerical Anecdotes. By Jacob Lar-
wood.

Forensic Anecdotes; or, Humour and
Curiosities of the Law and Men of
Law. By Jacob Larwood.

Theatrical Anecdotes. By Jacob
Larwood.

Carols of Cockayne. By Henry S.
Leigh.

Jeux d'Esprit, Edited by Henry S.
Leigh.

True History of Joshua Davidson.
By E. Lynn Linton.

Witch Stories. By E. Lynn Linton.
Ourselves: Essays on Women. By
E. Lynn Linton.

Pastimes and Players. By Robert
Macgregor.

The New Paul and VirginieL By
W. H. Mallock.

The New Republic. By W. H. Mal*
LOCK.

Puck on Pegasus. By H.Chglmonde-
ley-Pennell.

Mayfair Libr-a,ry, continued—
Pegasus Re-Saddled. By H. Chol-
mondeley-Pennell. Illustrated by
George Du Maurier.

Muses of Mayfair. Edited by H.
Cholmondeley-Pennell.

Thoreau : His Life and Aims. By
H. A. Page.

Puniana. By the Hon. Hugh Rowley.
More Puniana. By the Hon. Hugh
Rowley.

The Philosophy of Handwriting. By
Don Felix de Salamanca.

By Stream and Sea. By William
Senior.

Old Stories Retold. By Walter
Thornbury.

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note-
Book. By Dr. Andrew Wilson.

Medicine, Family.—One Thou-
sand Medical Maxims and Surgical
Hints, for Infancy, Adult Life, Middle
Aee, and Oid Age. By X. E. Davies,
L. R.C.P. Lond. Cr.Svo, Is.; cl.,ls.6d .

Merry Circle (The) : A Book of
New Intellectual Games and Amuse-
ments. By Clara Bellew, With
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 43. 6d.

Mexican Mustang (On a).
Through Texas, from the Gulf to the
Rio Grande. A New Book of Ameri-
can Humour. By Alex. E. Sweet and
J. Armoy Knox, Editors of "Texas
Siftings.'' 400 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth
extra, 7s. 6d.

Middlemass (Jean), Novels by:
Touch and Go. Crown Svo, cloth

extra, 33.6d.; postSvo, illust. bds., 2s.

Mr. Dorillion. Post Svo, illust. bds., 2s.

Miller. — Physiology for the
Young; or, The House of Life : Hu-
man Physiology, with its application
to the Preservation of Health. For
use in Classes and Popular Reading.
With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs.
F. Fenwick Miller. Small Svo, cloth
limp, 2s^ 6(L

Milton (J. L.), Works by:
The Hygiene of the Skin. A Concise

Set of Rules for the Management of
the Skin; with Directions for Diet,
Wines. Soaps, Baths, &c. Small Svo,
Is. ; cloth extra, Is. 6d.

The Bath in Diseases of the Skin.
Small bvo. Is. ; cloth extra, Is. 6d.

The Laws of Life, and their Relation
to Diseases of the Skin. Small Svo,
Is. ; cloth extra, Is. 6d.
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Moncrieff. — The Abdication;
or, Time Tries All. An Historical

Drama. By VV. D. Scott-Moncrieff.
With Seven Etchings by John Pettie,
R.A., W. Q. Orchardson, R.A., J.

MacWhirtek, A.R.A., Colin Hunter,
R. Macbeth, and Tom Graham. Large
4to, bound in buckram, 21s.

Murray (D. Christie), Novels
by. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each

;

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

A Life's Atonement.
A Model Father.

Joseph's Coat.

Coals of Fire.

By the Gate of the Sea.

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.

Val Strange: A Story of the Primrose
Way.

Hearts.

The Way of the World.

North Italian Folk. By Mrs.
CoMYNS Carr. Illust. by Randolph
Caldecott. Square 8vo, cloth extra,

7s. 6cL.

Number Nip (Stories about),
the Spirit of the Giant Mountains.
Retold for Children by Walter
Grahame. With Illustrations by J.

MoYR Smith. Post 8vo, cloth extra,

63^

Nursery Hints: A Mother's
Guide in Health and Disease. By N.
E. Davies, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, Is.

;

cloth, 13. 6d.

Oliphant. — Whiteladies : A
Novel. With Illustrations by Arthur
Hopkins and Henry Woods. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post 8vo,

illustrated boards, 2s.

O'Connor.—Lord Beaconsfield
A Biography. By T. P. O'Connor, M. P.

Sixth Edition, with a New Preface,
bringing the book down to the Death
of Lord Beaconsfield. Crown 8vo,
cloth extra , 7s. 6d.

O'Reilly.—Phoebe's Fortunes :

A Novel. With Illustrations by Henry
Tuck. Post 8vo , illustrated boards, 2s.

O'Shaughnessy (Arth.), Works
by:

Songs of a Worker. Fcap. 8vo, cloth

extra, 7s. 6d.

Music and Moonlight. Fcap. 8vo,
cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Lays of France. Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, lOs. 6d.

Ouida, Novels by. Crown 8vo,

cloth extra, 5s. each ;
post 8vo, illus-

trated boards, 2s. each.

Held in Bondage,
j

A Dog of Flanders.

Pascarel.

Signa.

In a Winter City.

Ariadne.

Friendship.

i

Moths.
Pipistrello.

A Village
mune.

Bimbi.

In Maremma.

Strathmore.
Chandos.
Under Two Flags.

Cecil Castle-
maine's Gage.

Idalia.

Tricotrin.

Puck.

Folle Farine.

TwoLittleWooden
Shoes.

Com-

Wanda: A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth
extra, 5s.

Frescoes: Dramatic Sketches. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 6s. [Shortly.

Bimbi: Presentation Edition. Sq.
8vo, cloth gilt, cinnamon edges,
7s. 6d.

Princess Napraxine. Three Vols.,
crown 8vo.

Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos. Selected
from the Works of Ouida by F.
Sydney Morris. Small crown 8vo,
cloth extra, 5s.

Page (H. A.), Works by :

Thoreau : His Life and Aims : A Study.
With a Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Lights on the Way : Some Tales with-
in a Tale. By the late J. H. Alex-
ander, B.A. Edited by H. A. Page.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A
New Translation, with Historical In-
troduction and Notes, by T. M'Crie,
D.D. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s.

Patient's (The) Vade Mecum:
How to get most Benefit from Medi-
cal Advice. By William Knight,
M.R.C. S., and Edward Knight,
L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, Is.; cloth, ls.6d.

Paul Ferroll

:

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Paul Ferroll : A Novel.

Why Paul Ferroll Killed his Wife.

Paul.—Gentle and Simple. By
Margaret Agnes Paul. With a
Frontispiece by Helen Paterson.
Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 8vo,
illustrated boards, 2s.
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Payn (James), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ss. Gd. each

;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Lost Sip Massingberd.

The Best of Husbands.
Walter's V/ord.

Halves. I
Fallen Fortunes.

What He Cost Her.

Less Black than we're Painted.

By Proxy. l High Spirits.

Under One Roof. |
Cariycn's Year.

A Confidential Agent.

Some Private Views.

A Grape from a Thorn.
For Cash Only. I

From Exile.

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

A Perfect Treasure.

Bentinck's Tutor.
Murphy's Master.

A County Family,
j At Hop Mercy.

A Woman's Vengeance.

CeciTs Tryst.

The ClyfTards of ClyfTa.

The Family Scapegrace
The Foster Brothers.

Found Dead.

Gwendolines Harvest.

Humorous Stories.

Like Father, Like Son.

A Marine Residence.

Married Beneath Him.
Mirk Abbey.

Not Wooed, but Won.
Two Hundred Pounds Reward.

Kit: A Memory. Crovm Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d..

The Canon's Ward. With Portrait
of Author. Cr.Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d,

In Peril and Privation: A Book for
Boys. With numerous Illustra-

tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

[/;; preparatior.,

Pennell (H. Cholmondeley),
Works by : Post Svo, cloth limp,
2s. 6d. each.

Puck on Pegasus. With Illustrations.

The Muses of Mayfair. Vers de
Societe, Selected and Edited by H.
C. Pennell.

Pegasus Re-Saddled. With Ten full-

page lUusts. by G. Du Maurier.

Phelps.—Beyond the Gates.
By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps,
Author of "The Gates Ajar." Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 2s. 6d,

Plrkls.—Trooping with Crows:
A Story. By Catherine Pirkis. Fcap.
Svo, picture cover, Is.

Planche (J. R.), Works by:
The Cyclopaedia of Costume; or,

A Dictionary of Dress—Regal, Ec-
clesiastical, Civil, and Militarj"—from
the Earliest Period in England to the
Reign of George the Third. Includ-
ing Notices of Contemporaneous
Fashions on the Continent, and a
General History of the Costumes of
the Principal Countries of Europe.
Two Vols., demy ^to, half morocco,
profusely Illustrated with Coloured
and Plain Plates and Woodcuts,
£7 7s. The Vols, may also be had
separately (each complete in itself)

at £3 13s. 6d. each : Vol. I. The
DicTioN.ARY. Vol. II. A General
History of Costume in Europe.

The Pursuivant of Arms ; or, Her-
aldry Founded upon Facts. With
Coloured Frontispiece and 200 Illus-

trations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Songs and Poems, from iSig to iS-g.

Edited, with an Introduction, by his

Daughter, Mrs. Mack.\rness. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Play-time: Sayings and Doings
of Baby-land. By Edward Stanford.
Large 4to, handsomely printed in

Colours, 5s.

Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious
Men. Translated from the Greek,
with Notes Critical and Historical, and
a Life of Plutarch, by John and
William Langhorne. Two Vols.,

Svo, cloth extra, with Portraits, lOs. 6d.

Poe (Edgar Allan):

—

The Choice Works, in Prose and
Poetrj-, of Edgar Allan Poe. With
an Introductory Essay by Charles
Baudelaire, Portrait and Fac-
similes. Crown Svo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d.

The Mystery of Marie Roget, and
other Stories. Po=t ivo, iilust.bds.,2s.

Popes Poetical Works. Com-
plete in One Vol. Post Svo, cl, limp, 2s.

Power.

—

Philistia: A Novel. By
Cecil Power. Three Vols., crown
Svo. \_Shortly.

Price (E. C), Novels by:
Valentina: A Sketch. With a Fron-

tisoiece by Hal Ludlow. Cr. S.\o,

cl. ex., 3s. 6d.; post Svo.illust. bds„ 2s.

The Foreigners. Crown Svo, clot^

extra, 3s. 64^
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Proctor (Richd. A.), Works by :

Flowers of the Sky. With 55 Illusts.

Small crown Svo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d.

Easy Star Lessons. With Star Maps
for Every Night in the Year, Draw-
ings of the Constellations, &c.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 63.

Familiar Science Studies. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. Gd.

Rough Ways made Smooth : A
Series of Familiar Essays on Scien-
tific Subjects. Cr. Svo, cloth extra,6s.

Our Place among Infinities : A Series
of Essays contrasting our Little
Abode in Space and Time with the
Infinities Around us. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 6s.

The Expanse of Heaven : A Series
of Essays on the Wonders of the
Firmament. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Saturn and its System. New and
Revised Edition, with 13 Steel Plates.
Demy Svo, cloth extra, 10s. Gd.

The Great Pyramid : Observatory,
Tomb, and Temple. With Illus-
trations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Mysteries of Time and Space. With
Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

The Universe of Suns, and other
Science Gleanings. With Illusts.

Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. [ShorUy.

Wages and Wants of Science
Workers. Crown Svo, Is. 6d.

Pyrotechnist s Treasury (The);
or. Complete Art of Making Fireworks.
By Thomas Kentish. With numerous
Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 4s. 6d.

Rabeiais' Works. Faithfully
Translated from the French, with
variorum Notes, and numerous charac-
teristic Illustrations by Gustave
DoRff. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Rambosson.—Popular Astro-
nomy. By J. Rambosson, Laureate
of the Institute of France. Trans-
lated by C. B. Pitman. Crown Svo,
cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations,
and a beautifully executed Chart of
Spectra, 7s. 6d.

Readers Handbook (The) of
Allusions, References, Plots, and
Stories. By the Rev. Dr. Brewer.
Fourth Edition, revised throughout,
with a New Appendix, containing a
Complete English Bibliography.
Cr. Svo, 1,400 pages , cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Richardson. — A Ministry of
Health, and other Papers. By Ben-
jamin Ward Richardson, M.D., &c.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Reade (Charles, D.C.L.), Novels
by. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

each ; or crown Svo, cloth extra, Il-

lustrated, 3s. 6d. each.

Peg Woffington. Illustrated by S. L,
FiLDES, A. R.A.

Christie Johnstone. Illustrated by
William Small.

It is Never Too Late to Mend. Il-

lustrated by G. J. PiNWELL,
The Course of True Love Never did
run Smooth. Illustrated by Helen
Paterson.

The Autobiography of a Thief; Jack
of all Trades; and James Lambert.
Illustrated by Matt Stretch.

Love me Little, Love me Long. Il-

lustrated by M. Ellen Edwards.
The Double Marriage. Illust. by Sir
John Gilbert, R.A., and C. Keene.

The Cloister and the Hearth. Il-

lustrated by Charles Keene,
Hard Cash. Illust. by F. W. Lawson.
Griffith Gaunt. Illustrated by S. L.

Fildes, A.R.A., and Wm. Small.
Foul Play. Illust. by Du Maurier.
Put Yourself in His Place. Illus-

trated by Robert Barnes.
A Terrible Temptation. Illustrated
by Edw. HiGHEsand A. W. Cooper.

The Wandering Heir. Illustrated
by Helen Paterson, S. L. Fildes,
A.R..\.

,
Charles Green, and Henry

Woods, A.R.A.

A Simpleton. Illustrated by Kate
Crauford.

A Woman-Hater. Illustrated by
Thos. Coulderv.

Readiana. With a Steel-plate Portrait
of Charles Reade.

Singlcheart and Doubleface : A
.Matter-of-fact Romance.

Good Stories of Men and othei'
Animals.

The Jilt, and other Stories.

Riddell (Mrs. J. H.), Novels by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each

;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Her Mother's Darling.

The Prince of Wales's Garden Party.

Rimmer (Alfred), Works by :

Our Old CountryTowns. With over
50 Illusts. Sq. Svo, cloth gilt, lOs. 6d.

Rambles Round Eton and Harrow.
50 Illusts. Sq. Svo, cloth gilt, 10s. 6d.

About England with Dickens. With
58 Illustrations by Alfred Rimmer
and C. A. Vanderhoof, Square Svo,
cloth gilt, 103. 6d.
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Robinson (F. W.), Novels by:
Women are Strange. Cr. Svo, cloth

extra, 3s. 6d. ; post ovo, illust. bds., 2s.

The Hands of Justice. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Robinson (Phil), Works by:
The Poets' Birds. Crown Svo, cloth

extra, 7s. 6d..

The Poets' Beasts. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 7s. 6d. \^In preparation.

Robinson Crusoe: A beautiful
reproduction of Major's Edition, with
37 Woodcuts and Two Steel Plates by
George CRUiKSHANK.choicelyprinted,
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. A few
Large-Paper copies, printed on hand-
made paper, with India proofs of the
Illustrations, price 36s.

Rochefoucauld s Maxims and
Moral Reflections. With Xores, and
an Introductory- Essay by Sainte-
Beuve. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s.

RoTiof Battle Abbey, The ; or,

A List cf the Principal Warriors who
came over from Normandy with Wil-
liam the Conqueror, and Settled in
this Country, a.d. 1066-7. With the
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold
and Colours. Handsomely printed,
price 5s.

Rowley (Hon. Hugh), Works by:
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each.

Puniana: Riddles and Jokes. With
numerous Illustrations.

More Puniana. Profusely Illustrated.

Russell (Clark).— Round the
Galley-Fire. By W. Clark Russell,
Author of "The Wreck of the
Grosve>wr." Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 63.

Sala.—Gaslight and Daylight.
By George Augustus Sala. Post
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Sanson.—Seven Generations
of Executioners: Memoirs of the
Sanson Family (i658 to 1647). Edited
by Henry Sanson. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 83. 6d.

Saunders (John), Novels by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Bound to the Wheel.
One Against the World.
Guy WateiTnan.
The Lion in the Path.

The Two Dreamepg.

Saunders (Katharine). Novels
by:

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.

Joan Merryweather.
Margaret and Elizabeth.

Gideon's Rock.

The High Mills.

Heart Salvage, by Sea and Land
Three Vols., crown Svo.

Science Gossip: An Illustrated
Medium of Interchange for Students
and Lovers of Nature. Edited by 1. E.
Taylor, F.L.S., &c. Devoted to Geo-
logy, Botany, Physiology, Chemistry,
Zoology, Microscopy, Telescopy. Phy-
siograp'hy, &c. Price 4d. Monthly ; or
5s. per year, post free. Each Number
contains a Coloured Plate and numer-
ous Woodcuts. Vols. I . to XIV. m^v
be had at 7s. 6d. each ; and Vols. X\''.

to XIX. (iSS5>. at 5s. each. Cases for
Binding, Is. 6d each.

Scott's (Sir Walter) Marmion.
An 3ntirely New Edition of this famous
aad popular Poem, with over 100 new
Illustrations by leading Artists. Ele-
gantly and appropriately bound, small
4to, cloth extra, 163.

[The immediate success of " The
Lady of the Lake," published in 1SS2,
has encouraged Messrs. Chatto and
WiNDUs to bring out a Companion
Edition of this not less popular and
famous poem. Produced in the same
style, and with the same careful and
elaborate style of illustration, regard-
less of cost. Mr. Anthony's skilful
supervision is sufficient guarantee that
the work is elegant and tasteful as well
as correct.]

"Secret Out^^ Series, The:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, profusely Illus-
trated, 4s. 6d. each.

The Secret Out : One Thousand
Tricks with Cards, and other Re-
creations ; with Entertaining Experi-
ments in Drawing-room or " White
Magic." By W. H. Cremer. 300
Engravings.

The Pyrotechnist's Treasury; or.
Complete Art of Making Fireworks.
By Thomas Kentish. With numer-
ous Illustrations.

The Art of Amusing : A Collection of
Graceful Arts,Games.Tricks,Puzzles,
and Charades. By Frank Bellew.
With 300 Illustrations.

Hanky-Panky: Very Easv Tricks,
Very Difficult Tricks, White Magic,
Sleight of Hand. Edited by W. H.
Cremer. With ?oo Illustrations.
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" Secret Out " Series, continued—
The fAerry Circle: A Book of New

Intellectual Games and Amusements.
By Clara Bellevv'. With many
Illustrations.

Magician's Own Book: Performances
with Cups and Balls, Eggs, Hats,
Handkerchiefs, &c. All from actual
Experience. Edited by W. H. Cre-
MER. 200 Illustrations.

Magic No Mystery : Tricks with
Cards, Dice, Balls, &c., with tully

descriptive Directions ; the Art of
Secret Writing ; Training of Per-
forming Animals, &c. With Co-
loured Frontispiece and many Illus-

trations.

Senior (William), Works by :

Travel and Trout in the Antipodes.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

By Stream and Sea. Post 8vo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Seven Sagas (The) of Prehis-
toric Man. By James H. Stoddart,
Author of " The Village Life." Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 63.

Shakespeare

:

The First Folio Shakespeare.

—

Mr.
William Shakespeare's Comedies,
Histories, and Tragedies. Published
according to the true Originall Copies.
London, Printed by Is.\ac Iaggard
and Ed. Blount. 1623.—A Repro-
duction of the extremely rare original,
in reduced facsimile, by a photogra-
phic process—ensuring the strictest
accuracy in every detail. Small 8vo,
half-Roxburghe, 7s. 6d.

The Lansdowne Shakespeare. Beau-
tifully printed in red and black, in
small but very clear type. With
engraved facsimile of Droeshout's
Portrait. Post bvo, cloth extra, 73. 6d.

Shakespeare for Children: Tales
from Shakespeare. By Charles
and Mary Lamk. With numerous
Illustrations, coloured and plain, by
J. MoYR Smith. Crown 410, cloth
gilt, 6s.

The Handbook of Shakespeare
Music. Being an Account of 350
Pieces of Music, set to Words taken
from the Plays and Poems of Shake-
speare, the compositions ranging
from the Elizabethan Age to the
Present Time. By Alfred Roffe.
4to, half-Roxbur-he, 7s.

A Study of Shakespeare. By Alger-
non Charles Swinburne. Crown
&V0, cloth e:jtra, 88.

Shelley's Complete Works, in
Four Vols., post 8vo, cloth limp, 8s.

;

or separately, 2s. each. Vol, I. con-
tains his Early Poems, Queen Mab,
&c., with an Introduction by Leigh
Hunt; Vol. II., his Later Poems,
Laon and Cythna, &c. ; Vol. III.,

Posthumous Poems.the Shelley Papers,
&c. : Vol. IV., his Prose Works, in-

cluding A Refutation of Deism, Zas-
trozzi. St. Irvyn^, &c.

Sheridan :

—

Sheridan's Complete Works, with
Life and Anecdotes. Including his
Dramatic Writings, printed from the
Original Editions, his Works in
Prose and Poetry, Translations,
Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. With a
Collection of Sheridaniana. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with 10 full-

page Tinted Illustrations, 7s. 6d.
Sheridan's Comedies: The Rivals,
and The School for Scandal.
Edited, with an Introduction and
Notes to each Play, and a Bio-
graphical Sketch of Sheridan, by
Brander Matthews. With Decora-
tive Vignettes and 10 full-page Illus-

trations. Demy 8vo, cl. bds., 12s.6d.

Short Sayings of Great Men.
With Historical and Explanatory
Notes by Samuel A. Bent, M.A.
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete
Poetical Works, including all those in
"Arcadia." With Portrait, Memorial-
Introduction, Essay on the Poetry of
Sidney, and Notes, by the Rev. A. B.
Grosart, D.D. Three Vols., crown
8vo, cloth boards, IBs.

Signboards: Their History-.
With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns
and Remarkable Characters. By
Jacob Larwood and John Camden
Hotten. Crown 8vo, cloth extra,
with 100 Illustrations, 7s. 6d.

Sims (G. R.)—How the Poor
Live. With 60 Illustrations by Fred.
Barnard. Large 4to, Is.

Sketchley.—A Match in the
Dark. By Arthur Sketchley. Post
8vo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Slang Dictionary, The : Ety-
mological, Historical, and Anecdotal.
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 6d.

Smith (J. Moyr), Works by :

The Prince of Argolis: A Story of the
Old Greek Fairy Tfaie. By J. Moyr
Smith. Small 8vo, cloth extra, with
130 Illustrations, 33. 6^.
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Smith's (J. Moyr) Works, continued—
Tales of Old Thule. Collected and

Illustrated by J. Moyr Smith, Cr.
8vo, cloth gilt, profusely lUust., 63.

The Wooing of the Water Witch:
A Northern Oddity. By Evan Dal-
DORNE. Illustrated by J. Moyr
Smith. Small Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Spalding.-Elizabethan Demon-
ology: An Essay in Illustration of
the Belief in the Existence of Devils,
and the Powers possessed by Them.
By T. Alfred Spalding, LL.B.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 53.

Speight. — The Mysteries of
Heron Dyl<e. By T. W. Speight.
With a Frontispiece by M. Ellen
Edwards. Crown Svo, cloth extra,

3s. 6d. ;
post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Spenser for Children. By M.
H. TowRY. With Illustrations by
Walter J. Morgan. Crown 4to, with
Coloured Illustrations, cloth gilt, 63.

Staunton.—Laws and Practice
of Chess; Together with an Analysis
of the Openings, and a Treatise on
End Games. By Howard Staunton.
Edited by Robert B.WoRMALD. New
Edition, small cr. Svo, cloth extra, 5s.

Sterndale.—The Afghan Knife:
A Novel. By Robert Armitage Stern-
dale. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6(1.; post
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Stevenson (R.Louis), Works by

:

Travels v/ith a Donkey in the
Cevennes. Frontispiece by Walter
Crane. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

An Inland Voyage. With Front, by
W. Crane. Post Svo, cl. Ip., 2s. Sd.

Virginibus Puerisque, and other
Papers. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

Familiar Studies of Men and Books.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

New Arabian Nights. Crown Svo,
cl. extra, 63.

;
post Svo, illust. bds., 2s.

The Silverado Squatters. With
Frontispiece. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 6s.

St. John.—A Levantine Family.
By Bayle St. John. Post Svo, illus-

trated boards, 2s.

Stoddard.—Summer Cruising
in the South Seas. By Charles
Warren Stoddard. Illust. by Wallis
Mackay. Crown Svo, cl. extra, Ss. 6d.

St. Pierre.—Paul and Virginia,
and The Indian Cottage. By Ber-
nardin de St. Pierre. Edited, with
Life, by the Rev. E. Clarke. Post
Svo, cloth limp, 23.

Stories from Foreign Novel-
ists. With Notices of their Lives and
Writings. By Helen and Alice Zim-
MERN ; and a Frontispiece. Crowrr
Svo cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

Strutt's Sports and Pastimes
of the People of England; including
the Rural and Domestic Recreations,
May Games, Mummeries, Shows, Pro-
cessions, Pageants, and Pompous
Spectacles, from the Earliest Period
to the Present Time. With 140 Illus-

trations. Edited by William Hone.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Suburban Homes (The) of
London : A Residential Guide to

Favourite London Localities, their

Society, Celebrities, and Associations.
With Notes on their Rental, Rates, and
House Accommodation. With Map of

Suburban London. Cr.Svo,cl.ex.,7s.6d.

Swifts Choice Works, in Prose
and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait,

and Facsimiles of the Maps in the
Original Edition of " Gulliver's

Travels." Cr. Bvo, cloth extra. 7s. 6d.

Swinburne (Algernon C),
Works by

:

The Queen Mother and Rosamond.
Fcap. Svo, 53.

Atalanta in Calydon. Crown Svo, 6s.

Chastelard. ATragedy. Cr. Svo, 7s,

Poems and Ballads. First Series.
Fcap. Svo, 93. Also in crown Svo,
at same price.

Poems and Ballads. Second Series.
Fcap. Svo, 9s. Also in crown Svo, at

same price.

Notes on Poems and Reviews. 8vo,ls.
William Blake: A Critical Essay.
With Facsimile Paintings. Demy
Svo, 163.

Songs before Sunrise. Cr. Svo, 10s.6d.

Bothwell : A Tragedy. Crown Svo,
12s. 6d.

George Chapman : An Essay. Crown
Svo, 7S.

Songs of Two Nations. Cr. Svo, 6s.

Essays and Studies, Crown Svo, 12s.

Erechtheus: .\ Tragedy. Cr. Svo, 63.

Note of an English Republican on
the Muscovite Crusade. Svo, Is.

A Note on Charlotte Bronte. Crown
Svo, 6S.

A study of Shakespeare. Cr. Svo, 8s.

Songs of the Springtides. Crown
Svo, 6s.

Studies in Song. Crown Svo, 73.

Mary Stuart : A Tragedy. Cr. Svo, 8s.

Tristram of Lyonesse, and other
Poems. Crown Svo, 9s.

A Century of Roundels. Small 4to,
cloth extra, 8s.
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Symonds.—Wine, Women and
Song: Mediaeval Latin Students
Songs. Now first translated into Eng
lish Verse, with an Essay by J. Ad
DiNGTON Symonds. Small Svo, parch
ment, 6s. A few Large Paper Copies
carefully printed on hand-made paper
price 21s, [Preparing

Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours
In Search of the Picturesque, in Search
of Consolation, and in Search of a
Wife. With the whole of Rowland-
son's droll page Illustrations in Colours
and a Life of the Author by J. C.

HoTTEN. Medium Svo, cl. extra, 7Sj 6d..

Taine's History of English
Literature. Translated by Henry
Van Laun. Four Vols., small Svo,

cloth boards, 30s.

—

Popular Edition,
Two Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra, 15s.

Taylor (Dr. J. E., F.L.S.), Worl<s
by:
The Sagacity and Morality of
Plants : A Sketch of the Life and
Conduct of the Vegetable Kingdom.
With Coloured Frontispiece and loo
Illusts. Crown Svo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d.

Our Common British Fossils : A
Complete Handbook. With nu-
merous Illustrations. Crown Svo,

cloth extra. 7s. 6d. [Preparing:.

Taylors (Bayard) Diversions
of the Echo Club: Burlesques of

Modern Writers. Post Svo, cl. limp, 2s.

Taylor's (Tom) Historical
Dramas: "Clancarty," "Jeanne
Dare," "'Twixt Axe and Crown,"
"The Fool's Revenge," " Arkwright's
Wife," "Anne Boleyn," " Plot and
Passion.'' One Vol., crown Svo, cloth
extra, 7s. 6d.
*** The Plays may also be bad sepa-

rately, at Is. each.

Tennyson (Lord): A Biogra-
phical Sketch. By H. J. Jennings.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 63.

Thackerayana: Notes and Anec-
dotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of
Sketches by William Makepeace
Thackeray, depicting Humorous
Incidents in his School-life, and
Favourite Characters in the books of
his every-day reading-. With Coloured
Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d.

Thomas (Bertha), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ;

po^t Svo, illustrated boards, 23. each.
Cressida.
Proud Maisie.
The Violin-Player.

Thomas (M.).—A Fight for Life

:

A Novel. By W. Moy Thomas. Post
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s.

Thomson'sSeasons and Castle
of Indolence. With a Biographical
and Critical Introduction by Allan
Cunningham, and over 50 fine Illustra-

tions on Steel and Wood. Crown Svo,
cloth extra, gilt edges, 7s. 6d.

Thornbury (Walter), Works by
Haunted London. Edited by Ed-
ward Walford, M.A. With Illus-

trations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A.
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

The Life and Correspondence of
J. M. W. Turner. Founded upon
Letters and Papers furnished by his
Friends and fellow Academicians.
With numerous Illusts. in Colours,
facsimiled from Turner's Original
Drawings. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d.

Old Stories Re-told. Post Svo, cloth
limp, 2s. 6d.

Tales for the Marines. Post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.

Timbs (John), Works by:
The History of Clubs and Club Life

in London. With Anecdotes of its

Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries,
and Taverns. With numerous Illus-

trations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

English Eccentrics and Eccen-
tricities: Stories of Wealth and
Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights
and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of

Letters, &c. With nearly 50 Illusts.

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Torrens. — The Marquess
Wellesley, Architect of Empire. An
Historic Portrait. By W. M. Tor-
rens, M.P. Demy Svo, cloth extra, 14s.

Trollope (Anthony), Novels by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.
The Way We Live Now.
The American Senator.
Kept in the Dark.
Frau Frohmann.
Marion Fay.

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Gd. each.
Mr. Scarborough's Family.
The Land-Leaguers.

T rollope( Frances E.), Novels by
Like Ships upon the Sea. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo,
illustrated boards, 2s.

Mabel's Progress. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, 3s. 6d.

Anne Furness. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., 3s. 6d.
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Trollope(T. A.).—Diamond Cut
Diamond, and other Stories. By
Thomas Adolphus Trollope. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.

;
post 8vo,

illustrated boards, 2s.

. Tytler (Sarah), Novels by:
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each

;

post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

What She Came Through.
The Bride's Pass.

Saint Mungo's City. Three Vols.,
crown Svo.

Beauty and the Beast. Three Vols.,
crown Svo. IShortly.

Tytler (C. C. Fraser-). — Mis-
tress Judith: A Novel. By C. C,
Fraser-Tytler. Crown Svo, cloth
e.xtra, 3s. 6d.

Van Laun.— History of FrencFi
Literature. By Henry Van Laun.
Complete in Three Vols., demy Svo,
cloth boards, 7s. 6d. each.

Viliarj.— A Double Bond: A
Story. By Linda Villari. Fcap,
Svo, picture cover, Is.

Walcott.— Church Work and
Life in English Minsters; and the
English Student's Monasticon. By the
Rev. Mackenzie E. C. Walcott, B.D.
Two Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra,
with Map and Ground-Plans, 143.

Walford (Edw.,M.A.;.Works byl
The County Families of the United
Kingdom. Containing Notices of
the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Educa-
tion, &c., of more than i2,oco dis-
tinguished Heads of Families, their
Heirs Apparent or Presumptive, the
Offices they hold or have held, their
Town and Country Addresses, Clubs,
iS:c. Twenty-fourth Annual Edition,
for 1S34, clotb, full gilt, 50s.

The Shilling Peerage (1884). Con-
taining an Alphabetical List of the
House of Lords, Dates of Creation,
Lists of Scotch and Irish Peers,
Addresses, &c. 32mo, cloth. Is.
Published annually.

The Shilling Baronetage (1884).
Containing an Alphabetical List of
the Baronets of the United Kingdom,
short Biographical Notices, Dates
of Creation, Addresses, &c. 32mo,
cloth. Is. Published annually.

The Shilling Knightage (1884). Con-
taining an Alphabetical List of the
Knights of the United Kingdom,
short Biographical Notices, Dates
of Creation, Addresses, Sec. 32mo,
cloth, Ig. Published annually,

Walford's (Edw., M,A.) Works, con.—
The Shilling House of Commons

(.1884). Containing a List of all the
Members of the British Parliament,
their Town and Country Addresses,
£cc. 32mo, cloth. Is. Published
annually.

The Complete Peerage, Baronet-
age, Knightage, and House of
Commons (1884). In One Volume,
royal 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges,
5s. Published annually.

Haunted London. By Walter
Thornburv. Edited by Edward
Walford, M.A. With Illustrations
by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

Walton andCottonsComplete
Angler; or. The Contemplative Man's
Recreation; being a Discourse of
Rivers, Fishponds, Fish and Fishing,
written by Izaak Walton ; and In-
structions how to Angle for a Trout or
Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles
Cotton. With Original Memoirs and
Notes by Sir Harris Nicolas, and
61 Copperplate Illustrations. Large
crown Svo, cloth antique, 7s. 6d.

Wanderer's Library, The:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 33. 6d. each.
Wanderings in Patagonia; or. Life
among the Ostrich Hunters. By
JcLius Beerbohm. Illustrated.

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and
Adventure in Asia, Africa, and
America. By Frederick Boyle.

Savage Life. By Frederick Boyle.
Mar^rie England in the Olden Time,
By George Daniel. With Illustra-
tions by Robt. Cruikshank.

Circus Life and Circus Celebrities.
By Thomas Frost.

The Lives of the Conjurers. By
Thomas Frost.

The Old Showmen and the Old
London Fairs. By Thomas Frost.

Low-Life Deeps. An Account of the
Strange Fish to be found there. By
James Greenwood.

The Wilds of London. By James
GrEENV\OOD.

Tunis: The Land and the People.
By the Chevalier de Hesse-War-
TEGG. With 22 Illustrations.

The Life and Adventures of a Cheap
Jack. By One of the Fraternity.
Edited by Charles Hindley.

The World Behind the Scenes. By
Percy Fitzgerald.

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings

:

Including the Origin of Signs, and
Reminiscences connected with Ta-
verns, Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c.
By Charles HI^>DLEy. With Illusts.
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Wanderer's Library, The, continued—
The Genial Showman: Life and Ad-
ventures of Artemus Ward. By E. P.
HiNGSTON. With a Frontispiece.

The Story of the London Parks.
By Jacob Larwood. With Illus-

trations.

London Characters, By Henry May-
hew. Illustrated.

Seven Generations of Executioners

:

Memoirs of the Sanson Family
(i6S« to 1847). Edited by Henry
Sanson".

Summer Cruising in the South
Seas. By Charles Warren
Stoddard. Illustrated by Wallis
Mackay.

Warner.—A Roundabout Jour-
ney. By Charles Dudley Warner,
Author of " My Summer in a Garden."
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

Warrants, &c. :

—

Warrant to Execute Charles I. An
exact Facsimile, with the Fifty-nine
Signatures, and corresponding Seals.
Carefully printed on paper to imitate
the Original, 22 in. by 14 in. Prico 23.

Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of
Scots. An exact Facsimile, includ-
ing the Signature of Queen Eliza-
beth, and a Facsimile of the Great
Seal. Beautifully printed on paper
to imitate the Original MS. Price 2s.

Magna Charta. An exact Facsimile
of the Original Document in the
British Museum, printed on fine

plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 2

leet wide, %vith the Arms and Seals
emblazoned in Gold and Colours.
Price 5s.

The Roll of Battle Abbey; or, A List

of the Principal Warriors who came
over from Normandy with William
the Conqueror, and Settled in this

Country, a.d. 1066-7. With the

principal Arms emblazoned in Gold
and Colours. Price 5s.

Weather, How to Foretell the,
with the Pocket Spectroscope. By
F. W. Cory, M.R.C.S. Eng., F.R.Met.
Soc, &c. With 10 Illustrations. Crown
Svo, Is.; cloth, Is. 6d.

Westropp.—Handbook of Pot-
tery and Porcelain ; or, History of
those Arts from the Earliest Period.

By Hodder M. Westropp. With nu-
merous Illustrations, and a List of

Mark§. Crown Svo, cloth limp. 4s. 6cJ,

Whistler v. Ruskin: Art and
Art Critics. By J. A. Macneill
Whistler. Seventh Edition, square
Svo, Is.

White's Natural History of
Seiborne. Edited, with Additions, by
Thomas Brown, F.L.S. Post Svo,
cloth limp, 2s.

Williams (W. Mattieu, F.R.A.S.)",

Works by

:

Science Notes. See the Gentleman's
Magazine. Is. Monthly.

Science in Short Chapters. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6cl.

A Simple Treatise on Heat. Crown
Svo, cloth limp, with Illusts., 2s. 6d.

The Chemistry of Cookery. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 6s. [In the press.

Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.S.E.),
Works by:

Chapters on Evolution: A Popular
History of the Darwinian and
Allied Theories of Development.
Second Edition. Crown Svo, cloth
extra, with 259 Illustrations, 7s. 6d.

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note-
book. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d.

LeisureTime Studies, chiefly Bio-
logical. Third Edition, with a New
Preface. Crown Svo, cloth extra,
with Illustrations, 6s.

Winter (J. S.), Stories by:
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each.
post Svo, illustrated boards, 2S. each.

Cavalry Life. I Regimental Legends .

Wood.—Sabina: A Novel. By
Lady Wood. Post Svo, illust. bds., 23.

Words, Facts, and Phrases:
A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and
Out-of-the-Way Matters. By Eliezer
Edwards. New and cheaper issue,

cr. Svo.cl. ex..7s.6d. ; half-boun d, 9s.

Wright (Thomas), Works by:
Caricature History of the Georges.
(The House of Hanover.) With 400
Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broad-
sides, Window Pictures, ike. Crown
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.

History of Caricature and of the
Grotesque in Art, Literature,
Sculpture, and Painting. Profusely
Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt,
F.S.A. Large post Svo.cl^x., 7s.6d.

Yates (Edmund), Novels by :

Post Svq, illustrated boards, 2s. each.

Castaway, j The Forlorn Hope
Lji.iy' iit La^ti
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NOVELS BY THE BEST AUTHORS.
Noiv in the press.

WILKIE COLLIXS'S NEW NOVEL.
"

I Say No." By Wilkie Collins.
Three Vols., crown 5vo.

Mrs. CASHEL HOEY'SNEW NOVEL
The Lover's Creed. By Mrs. Cashel
HoEY, Author of " The Blossoming of

an Aloe," &c. With 12 Illustrations

by P. MacNab. Three Vols., crown
8vo.

SARAH TYTLER'S NEW NOVEL.
Beauty and the Beast. By Sarah
Tytler, Author of " The Bride's Pass,"
" Saint Mungo's City," " Citoyenne
Jacqueline," &c. Three Vols., cr. 8%-o.

CHARLES GIBBON'S NEW NOVEL.
By Mead and Stream. By Charles
Gibbon, Author of "Robin Gray,"
"The Golden Shaft," " Queen of the
Meadow," &c. Three Vols., cr. 8vo.

ROBT. BUCHANAN'S NEW NOVEL-
Foxglove Manor. By Robt. Buchanan.
Author of "The Shadow of the Sword,"
" God and the Man," &c. Three Vols.,

crown 8vo.

BASIL'S NEW NOVEL.
"The Wearing of the Green." By
Basil, Author of " Love the Debt,"
"A Drawn Game," Sec. Three Vols.,

crown 8vo.

JULIAN HAWTHORNE'S NEW
STORIES.

Mercy Holland, and other Stories. By
J. Hawthorne, Author of "Garth,"
"Beatrix Randolph," iScc. Three Vols.,

crown 8vo.

NEV/ NOVEL BY CECIL POWER.
Philistia. By Cecil Power. Three

Vols., crown Svo.

THE PICCAD
Popular Stories by the Best Authors,

crown Svo, cloth

BY MRS. ALEXANDER.
Maid, Wife, or Widow ?

BY W. BESANT & JAMES RICE.
Ready-Money Mortiboy.
r/y Little Girl.

The Case of Mr. Lucraft.

This Son of Vulcan.

With Harp and Crown.
The Golden Butterfly.

By Celia's Arbour.
The Monks of Thelema,
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay.

The Seamy Side.

The Ten Years' Tenant.
The Chaplain of the Fleet.

BY WALTER BESANT.
All Sorts and Conditions of Men.
The Captains' Room.
All in a Garden Fair.

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN.
A Child of Nature.
God and the Man.
The Shadow of the Sword.
The Martyrdom of Madeline.
Love Me for Ever.

Annan Water.
The New Abelard.

BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON.
Deceivers Ever.

Juliet's Guardian.

ILLY NOVELS.
Library Editions, many Illustrated,

extra, 3s. 6d. each.

BY MORTIMER COLLINS.
Sweet Anne Page.

Transmigration.
From Midnight to Midnight.

MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS.
Blacksmith and Scholar.
The Village Comedy.
You Play me False.

BY WILKIE COLLINS.
New Magdalen.
The Frozen Deep.

The Law and the
Lady.

TheTwo Destinies

Haunted Hotel.

The Fallen Leaves
Jezebel's Daughter
The Black Robe.

Heart and Science

Antonina.
Basil.

Hide and Seek.

The Dead Secret.

Queen of Hearts.
My Miscellanies.

Woman in White.
The Moonstone.
Man and Wife.

Poor Miss Finch.

Miss OP Mrs. ? '

BY BUTTON COOK.
Paul Foster's Daughter

BY WILLIAM CYPLES.
Hearts of Gold.

BY ALPHONSE DAUDET.
Port Salvation.

BY JAMES DE MILLE.
A Castle in Spain.

BY J. LEITH DERWENT.
Oup Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers.
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Piccadilly Novels, continued—
BY M. BETHAM-EDWARDS.

Felicia.
|

Kitty.

BY MRS. ANNIE EDIVARDES.
Archie Lovell.

BY R. E. FRASCILLON.
Olympia. I One by One.

QueenCophetua. I A Real Queen.

Prefaced by Sir BARTLE FRERE.
Pandurang Hari.

BY EDWARD GARRETT.
The Cape! Girls.

BY CHARLES GIBBON.
Robin Gray.

For Lack of Gold.

In Love and War.
What will the World Say .=»

For the King.

In Honour Bound.
Queen of the Meadow.
In Pastures Green.

The Flower of the Forest.

A Hearts Problem.
The Braes of Yarrow.
The Golden Shaft.

Of High Degree.

Fancy Free.

Loving a Dream.

BY THOMAS HARDY.
Under the Greenwood Tree.

BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE.
Garth.
Ellice Quentin.
Sebastian Strome.
Prince Saroni's Wife.

Dust.
1 Fortunes Fool.

Beatrix Randolph.

BY SIR A. HELPS.
Ivan de Biron.

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT.
Thornicroft's Model.

The Leaden Casket.

Self-Condemned.

BY JEAN INGELOW.
Fated to be Free.

BY HARRIETT JAY.
The Queen of Connaught.
The Dark Colleen.

BY HENRY KINGSLEY.
Number Seventeen.

Oakshott Castle.

Piccadilly Novels, centinucd—
BY E. LYNN LINTON.

Patricia Kembail.

Atonement of Learn Dundas.
The World Well Lost.

Under which Lord ?

With a Silken Thread.
The Rebel of the Family
" My Love I"

|
lone.

BY HENRY W. LUCY.
Gideon Fleyce.

BY JUSTIN McCarthy, m.p.

The Waterdale Neighbours.

My Enemy's Daughter.
Linley Rochford. | A Fair Saxon.
Dear Lady Disdain.

Miss Misanthrope.
Donna Quixote.

The Comet of a Season.
Maid of Athens.

BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, LL.D.
Paul Faber, Surgeon.
Thomas Wingfold, Curate.

BY MRS. MACDONELL.
Quaker Cousins.

BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID.
Lost Rose.

I
The Evil Eye.

BY FLORENCE MARRYAT.
Open ! Sesame ! | Written in Fire.

BY JEAN MIDDLEMASS.
Touch and Go.

BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY.
Life's Atonement. ' Coals of Fire.

Josephs Coat. Val Strange.

A Model Father. 1 Hearts.

By the Gate of the Sea
The Way of the World.

BY MRS. OLIPHANT.
Whiteladies.

BY MARGARET A. PAUL.
Gentle and Simple.

BY JAMES PAYN.
Lost Sir Massing-' Under One Roof.
berd

Best of Husbands
Fallen Fortunes.

Halves.

Walter's Word.
What He Cost Her
Less Black than
We're Painted.

By Proxy.

High Spirits.

Carlyon's Year.

A Confidential
Agent.

From Exile.

A Grape from i

Thorn.
For Cash Only.

Kit : A Memory.
The Canon's
Ward.
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Piccadilly Novels, coHtinued—

BY E. C. PRICE.
Valentina. |

The Foreigners.

BY CHARLES READE, D.C.L.

It is Never Too Late to Mend,

Hard Cash. 1
Peg Woffington.

Christie Johnstone.
Griffith Gaunt.
The Double Marriage.

Love Me Little, Love Me Long.

Foul Play.

The Cloister and the Hearth.

The Course of True Love.

The Autobiography of a Thief.

Put Yourself in His Place.

A Terrible Temptation.
The Wandering Heir. 1 A Simpleton.

A Woman-Hater. |
Readiana.

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL.
Her Mother's Darling.

Prince of Wales's Garden-Party.

BY F. W. ROBINSON.
Women are Strange.

The Hands of Justice.

BY JOHN SAUNDERS.
Bound to the Wheel.

Guy Waterman.
One Against the World.

The Lion in the Path.

The Two Dreamers.

BY KATHARINE SAUNDERS.
Joan Merryweather
Margaret and Elizabeth.

Gideon's Rock. [ The High Mills.

Piccadilly Novels, continued—
BY T V/. SPEIGHT.

The Mysteries of Heron Dyke.

BY R. A. STERNDALE.
The Afghan Knife.

BY BERTHA THOMAS.
Proud Maisie. j

Cressida.

The Violin-Player.

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE.
The Way we Live Now.

The American Senator.

Frau Frohmann.
Marion Fay.

Kept in the Dark.

Mr. Scarborough's Family.

The Land-Leaguers.

BY FRANCES E. TROLLOPE.
Like Ships upon the Sea.

Anne Furness.

Mabel's Progress.

BY T. A. TROLLOPE.
Diamond Cut Diamond.

By IVAN TURGENIEFF and Otiun.

Stories from Foreign Novelists.

BY SARAH TYTLER.
What She Came Through.
The Bride's Pass.

BY C. C. FRASER-TYTLER.
Mistress Judith.

BY J. S. WINTER.
Cavalry Life.

Regimental Legends.

CHEAP EDITIONS OF
Post Svo, illustrated

BY EDMOND ABOUT.
The Fellah.

BY HAMILTON AIDE.
Carp of Carrlyon.

I
Confidences.

BY MRS. ALEXANDER.
Maid, Wife, or Widow ?

BY SHELSLEY BEAUCHAMP.
Grantley Grange.

BY IV. BBSANT & JAMES RICE.
Ready-Money Mortiboy.

With Harp and Crown.
This Son of Vulcan.

]
My Little Girl

The Case of Mr. Lucraft.

The Golden Butterfly.

By Celia's Arbour.

POPULAR NOVELS.
boards, 23. each.

By Besant and Rice, continued—
The Monks of Thelema.
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay.

The Seamy Side.

The Ten Years' Tenant.
The Chaplain of the Fleet.

BY WALTER BESANT.
All Sorts and Conditions of Men.
The Captains' Room.

BY FREDERICK BOYLE.
Camp Notes. | Savage Life.

BY BRET HARTE.
An Heiress of Red Dog.

The Luck of Roaring Camp.
Californian Stories.

Gabriel Conroy. |
Flip.
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Cheap Popular Novels, continued—
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Cheap Popular Novels, continued-^

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT.
Thopnicpoft's Model.

The Leaden Casket.

Self-Condemned.

BY JEAX I^^GELOV/.
Fated to be Free.

BY HARRIETT JAY.
The Dapk Colleen.

The Queen of Connaught.

BY HEXRY KIXGSLEY.
Oakshott Castle.

| Number Seventeen

BY E. LYNN LINTON.
Patpicia Kemball.

The Atonement of Leam Dundas.
The Wopid Well Lost.

Undep which Lopd ?

With a Silken Thpead.
The Rebel of the Family.
' My Love! '

BY HENRY W. LUCY.
Gideon Fleyce.

BY JUSTIN McCarthy, m.p.

Deap Lady Disdain.

The Watepdale Neighboups.
My Enemy's Daughter.
A Faip Saxon.
Linley Rochfopd.

Miss Misanthpope.
Donna Quixote.

The Comet of a Season,

BY GEORGE MACDONALD.
Paul Fabep, Supgeon.
Thomas Wingfold, Cupate.

BY MRS. MACDONELL.
Quakep Cousins.

BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID.
The Evil Eye. [ Lost Rose.

BY W. H. MALLOCK.

The New Republic.

BY FLORENCE MARRYAT.
Open! Sesame! I A Little Stepson.
A Hapvest of Wild

|
Fighting the Aip.

Oats. I Written in Fire.

BY J. MASTERMAN.
Half-a-dozen Daughteps.

BY JEAN MIDDLEMASS.
Touch and Co ' Mr, Doriilion

Cheap Popular Novels, continued—
BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY,

A Life's Atonement.
A Model Father.

Joseph's Coat.

Coals of Fire.

By the Gate of the Sea-

BY MRS. OLIPHANT.
Whiteladles.

BY MRS. ROBERT O'REILLY.
Phoebe's Fortunes.

BY OUIDA.
Held in Bondage. Tv/oLittieWooden
Stpathmope.
Chandos.
Undep Two Flags.

Idalia.

Cecil Castle-
maine.

Tpicotpin.

Puck.

Folle Fapine.

A Dog of Flanders.

Pascapel.

Shoes.
Signa.

In a Wintep City,

Ariadne.

Friendship.

Moths.
Pipistrello.

A Village Com-
mune.

Bimbi.

In Mapemma.

BY MARGARET AGNES PAUL.
Gentle and Simple.

BY JAMES PAYN.
Lost Sip Massing-

j

Like Fathep, Like
bepd.

I A Pepfect Tpea-
sure.

Bentinck's Tutop.

I
Mupphy's Mastep.

A County Family.
' At Hep Mepcy.

A Woman's Ven-
geance.

Cecil's Tryst.
' ClyfTards of ClyfTe

The FamilyScape-
grace.

Foster Brothers.

Found Dead.

Best of Husbands
Walter's Word.
Halves.

Fallen Fortunes.

V/hat He Cost Her
HumoPOusStopies
Gwendoline's Har-

vest.

BY EDGAR A. POE.
The Mystery of yario Roge*

Son.

A Marine Resi-
dence.

Married Beneath
Him.

Mirk Abbey.
Not Wooed, but
Won.

£200 Reward.
Less Black than
We're Painted.

By Proxy.

Under One Roof.

High Spirits.

Carlyon s Year.

A Confidential
Agent.

Some Ppivate
Views.

Fpom Exile.

A Grape from a
Thorn.

For Cash Onii?.
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Cheap Popular Novels, ccntinued—
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